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' Ho fe there? 
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Bar. 

Fran 
'Bar, 

Fran. 

Bar, Hcc. 

Fran. ’Yourctfmc tncft carefully vpori yourhoure, 

Ba ■■■. Tis noVv-ftrooke tv\ elue.gei thee u> ted Francifi*. 
Fran. For this relieve milch thanks,tis bitter cold, 

And 1 am fickac heart. 

Bar. Bauc you had quiet guard? 

Fran. Nota\'oufeHirring, 

Bar. Wclljgood night: 

If yo u doe mecte.Hcjv««> and Marcellas, 

The riuals of my watch,bid th f m make haft* 

Enter Horatio and Mariettas. 

Fran. I thinkel hearethem,ftand ho 5 whois there? 

H ora. Friends to this ground, 

<JWar. And Leegemen to the Dane, 

Fran. Giue you good night. 

Mar, O/areweU honeft fou!diers,-who hath relieu dyeu ? 
9/0 3 Fran. Bernardo hath my place; giue you goodnight, j £**> 
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The Tragedy <?/Hamlct 
Man Holla, Barnardo , 

Tar. Say what is Horatio there? 

H era. A pcecc of him,, 

Tar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcellas, 
Hora. What ha’s this thing appeard againc to night ? 
Tar. I haue feene nothing. 
tJM.tr. Horatio fayes tis butafantafie. 

And will not let beleefe take hold of him. 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feene of v% 
Therefore I haue intreated him along, 

With vs to watch the minuts of this night. 

That if againc this apparition come, 

Hecmay'approue our eyes andfpeake to it. 

H ora. Tufh, tufh , twill not appear?. 

Bar . Sit downe awhile. 

And let vs once againe aflaile your eares, 

That ate fo fortified againft our doty. 

What wee haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well fit wee downe. 

And let vs hear iTarnardo fpeake ofrhij. 

Tar. Laft night of all, 

Whenyond fame ftarre that* weft ward from -iicpolej 
Had made his courfe t’illume that part of heauen 
Where now it burnes, Marcellas and my fclfe. 

The Bell then beating one; 

Enter Qhoft. fgaine. 

Mar. Peace, breaketheeoflflooke where it comes a- 
Bar. In the fame figure like the King thatsdead* 
.Mar. Thou art a Scholler fpeake to it Horatio. 

H ora. Moft!ike,ithorrowe$ me withfcare& wonder. 
Bar. It would be /poke to. 

UWar. Speake to it Horatio. 

Hora. What art thou that vfurpft this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefty of buried Denmarke 
Did fometimes march : by heauen I charge the Ipcake; 
Mar. It is offended. 

See it ftaukes away# 



Prince of Denmarke. * 

Hera. Stay, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee fpeake. ExklQbof, 
Ma. Tis gone and will not anfwere. 

Bar. How now Horatio, you tremble and look® pale* 

Is not this fomething more then phantafic f - 
What thinke you of it ? 

H ora. Before my God I might not this belceue, 

Without the fencible and true auouch 
Of mine owne eyes. 

Mar. Isit not like the King ? 

H ora, As thou art to thy felfe : 

Such was the very Armor hee had on. 

When hee the ambitious Norway combated, 

So frownde hee once when in an angry patlc 
Hee fmote the (leaded pollaxon the ice. 

Tis ftrange. 

Mar. Thus twice before and iump at this dead boure s 
With Martiall ftauke hath hee gone by our watch. 

Hera. In whatpertxular thought, to worke I know not. 

But in the groffe and fcope of mine opinion. 

This bodes fome ftrange eruption to cur ftate. 

Mar. Good nov-r fit downe, and tell me hee that knowe#, 

Why this fame drill and mod obferuant watch 
So nightly toylcs the fubietft of the land. 

And with fuch dayly coft of brazen Cannon 

And forrainc marte for implements of warre, , r 

Why fuch imprefle of (hip-wrights, whole forctafljc 

Does not dcuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might bee toward, that this fweaty haft * 

Doth makethc night ioyntlabourerwith the day, 1. 

Who ift that can informe mce ? 

Hora, That can J. 

Atlcaft the whifper goes fo, our laft King, n 

Whofc image euen but now appea’d to vs. 

Was as you know by Fortinhafe o {Nomay* '• 

Thereto prickt on by a mod emulate pride 

Dar d to the icombate ; in which our valiant Hamlet, 

(hor io this fide of our knownc world efteemd him) 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Did forfait ('with his life HI) thefe his lands 
Which hee flood feaz’d of, to .the cooquerour. 

Againft the which a.moity competent 
Was oaged by our King, which had returne 
To the inheritance of Fortir.brafle, 

Had hee beene vanquiftrerj’as by the fame comare, 

And carriage of the articles defeigne, 

His f?ll to Hamlet ; now Sir, young FortMrajft 

Ofvnimprooued mettle, hot and full, 

Hath in the skirts of Norway heerc and there 
Sharkt vp a lift of lawlefle refolutes 
For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a ftomake in't, which no other 
As it doth well appearc vnto our ftate 
But to recouer of vs by ftrong hand 
And tearmes compuliatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So byhis father loft; and this I take it, 

Is themainemotiue ofour preparations 

The fource of this our watch, and the cheefe head 

Of this poft-haft and romeage in the land. 

'Bar. Ithinkcitbenoocherbuteuenfo; 

Well may it fort th« this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the queftion of thefe warres. 

Hora. A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

1 A little ere the mightieft Iulius fell 

The graues ftood tennantlefle, and the (fleeted dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in the Romane ftreets 
As ftarres with traines of fire, and dewes ofbloud 
Difafters in the Sunne ; and the moift flarre, 

Vpon whofe influence Neptunts Empier ftands, 
Was fick almoft to doomefday with eciipfe. 

And euen the like precurfc of fcarce euents 
As harbingers preceading Ml the fates 
And prologue to the Omen comming on 
Haue heauen and earth together demonftrated 
Vnto our Climatures and contrimen. 

Enter Ghofi, 



Oe/tfflar ke. 

But foft, behold, lo where it comes againe 

lie croffe it though it blaft mce : flay illufion, 

Ifthouhalia yioundor vleorYoicc, - 

Spcake to nice, if there be any good thing tobeedtMitf 
That may to thee doe eafe.and grace to mee, 
Speaketomce. 

11 thou art pnujf to thy contrycs fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 

Orifthouhaftvphoordedin tbylife 

Extorted treafure in the wombe o: earth. 

For which they fay your fpirits oft walke in death. 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake,ftop it (Marcellas. 

Mar. Sh all I ftrike it with my partisan ? 

HorXtot if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tisbeere. 

Her. Tis heerc. 

(Mar. Tis gone, 

We doe it wrong being fo Maiefticall 
To offer it the ftiowe ofviolence. 

For it is as the ayre, invulnerable. 

And our vaine blowes malicious mockery. 

'Bar. It was about to fpcake wheu the cock crew.* 

\ lor. And then it (farted likea guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearcfull fummons ; I haue heard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and ffltillfoundingthroate 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in fea or firejin earth or ayre, 

Th’cxtrauagant and erring fpirit hyes 
To his confine, and of the ti uth heercin 
This prefent obie&made probation. 

(Mar. Ir faded on the crowing of the Cock. 

Some fay that eucr gainft that feafoH comes, 

Whercm our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird r«f dawning fingetb all nightlong, 

And then they fay no fpirit dare fturre abroade 
The nights arc wholfomc.then no planncti fluke, 

No fairy takes, nor witch hath pow'et to charme 
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The Tragedy <?/Hamlct 

1 dec befeech you giue him leaue togoe. 

King. Take thy fairc houre Laertes , time be thine. 

Ant! rhy beft graces fpend it at thy will : 

But now my (Jo fin Hamlet A my fonne. 

Ham. A little more then kin.and Iefie then kinde. 

King. How is itthat the clowdes ftill hang on you. 

H am. Not fo much my Lord, I am too much in the Tonne, 
Quecne. Good Hamlet cart thy nighted colour off 
Andiet thine eye looke like a friend on Denmarke, 

Dec not for cuer with thy vailed lids, 

Seeke for thy noble Father in the duft, 

Thou know’ft tis common all that Hues muft dye, 

Pafling through nature to ctetnitie. 

Y\am. I Maddampt is common. 

Qttee. If it bee 

Why feemes it fo pcrticulcr with thee. 

H am. Seemcs Maddarn,nay it is,I kndw not feemes, 
Tis not alone my inckycloake could lniochcr. 

Nor cuftomary futes of fojcmnic black. 

Nor windie fufpiration of forli breath. 

No, nor the fruitfull riucr in the eye. 

Nor the deiefted hauiqr of the v.i!'age. 

Together with all fdnneS,rh6odcs,(bapes ofgricfe 
That can deuote me truely,thefe indeed feeme, 

For they are a&ions that a mail might play. 

But I baue that within which pafles fliowcyi 
Thefc but the trappings and the iaites of woe. 

King. Tis fweete and commendable in your nature 
To giue thefe mourning duties to your Father, 

But you mu ft know your father loft a father. 

That father loft, loft his,and the furuiucr bound 
InfilHilIobligationforfometearme •;« : 

To doc obfequious forrowes,but to perfeuer 
Inobftinate cofidblement,isacourfei a '■ 

Of impious ftubbornt(fe,tis vmnanly grie fc, 

Itfhowes a will inoft incorreft to hcatien, 

A hart vnfortified.or minde impatient. 

An vuderftanding Ample and vnfciioold, 

For what we know mull be, and is as commoa 
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Prince of Denmrke, 

A* any the naoft vulgar thing to fence. 

Why (hould we in our pccutlh oppofitioit 
Take it to hart,fie,tis a faultto heauen, 

A fault againft tnc dead, a fault to nature. 

To reafon raoft abfurd,whofe common theame 
Is death of fathers.and who ftill hath eryed 
From the firft coutle.till he that dyed to day 
This muft be fo : we pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuailing woe,and thtnke of vs 
As of a father/or let the world take note 
You are the molt imediatc to our throne. 

And with no lelfe nobility of loue 

Then that which deareft father beares his Tonne, 

Doe I impart toward you for your intent. 

In going backtofchoole to Wittenberg, 

It is moft recrogard to our defire. 

And we bcfecch you bend you to remaine 
Heere in the chcare and comfort of our eye, 
Ourchicfeftcourtier,cofin,anci our fonne. 

Quye. Let not thy mother loofe her prayers HntttUtl 
I pray thee ftay w ith vs.goe not to Wittenberg. 

H am. I (ball in all my beft obay you Madam. 

King . Why tis a louing and a faire reply. 

Be as ourfelfein Denmarke,Madam come. 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits finding to my heart, in grace whereof. 

No iocond health that Denmarke drinkes to day. 

But the great Cannon to the clowdes (ball tell. • 

And the Kings rowfe the heauen>fiiall brute aga ; ne, 

Rcfpeaking earthly thunder ; come away. Florish. Exeunt nil 
Ham. O that this too too (allied flefh would melt, but Hamlet. 
Thaw and refolue it felfe into a dew. 

Or that the eucrlafting had not fixt 

His cannon gainft fcale flaughter,o God, God, 

How wary ,ftale, flat, and vnprofitabie 
Sceme to me all the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on t,ah fie, tis an vnweeded garden, 

R r °wc* to feed, things ranck and grofe in nature* 

Pontile it mcerely that it Ihould come thus 



mm 1 0 





20 30 



lllllllllllll 













240 250 



260 




290 






The Tragtdte o/Hanaiet 
f ot two months dead, nay nor fo much, npttwo, 

So excellent a King, that was to tins 
Hyperion to a Satire, fo loumg to my motto 
That he might not betceme the winds of heatien 
Vifit her face too roughfyrheauen and earth 
Muft I remember, why fhe fltould hang on him 
As if increafe of appetite had grown* 

Bv what it fed on, and yec within a month. 

Let me not thinkeoru ; frailty thy name is woman 
A little month. Or ere thofe flaooes were old 
With which flie followed my poore fatners body 

Like Niobe all teares, why foe f r ' ' 

OGod ! a beaft that wants difcourfe of realon 
Would haue mourn d longer, married with irny Vatic* 

My fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to Hercules, within a month. 

Tie yet the fait of mod vnrighteous teares 
Had left the fluffing in her gauled eyes 
She married Oh ! moil wicked fpeed ; to poft 
With fuch dexterity to incefhous lliecces. 

It is not.nor it cannot come to good. 

But breoke my heart for 1 muft hold my £GU g UE ‘* , 

L«r Horatio , a»d 

ft*. * 

Vhefimc my toid,an<l y»« P°°" "f 
, to.' sir „« good fried , He tl.ange that name With JOO, 
And what make you from Wittenberg no, at to . 

CMarcellus. 

i ^.^^trco y or,,!good T „ ft) 

But what in faith make you from Wittenberg . 

Worn. A truant difpofition good my Lord. 

H am. 1 would not hcare-your enemie lay So, 

Nor (hall you do my eare that violence 
To make it trufterofyour owne. report 
Againft your felfe, 1 knowyou are no truant, 

B«t what is you affaire in Elfonoure ? 

Week teach you for to drinke ere you depart. 






mm 




10 



20 



30 




40 



50 



S f eftvv vj MSltC'f'rnr - 

Hera.Uy lord.I came to fee your fathers funeral!. 

Ham. 1 prethcc doc not mocke me fellow ftudent* 

I thinkc it was to my mothers wedding. 

Bora. Indeed my Lord it followed hard vpon. 

H am. Thrift, thrift, H^^w,the funcrall bak t meatCS 
Did coldly fumiff forth the marriage tables. 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Heauen 
Or cucr I had feene that day H or atio. 

My father me thinkes I fee my father. 

Bora. Wnere my Lord? 

Bam. In my mindcs eye Horatio. 

Bora. I faw him once,a was a goodly King. 

H am. A was a man take him for all in all 

Hhall not looke vpon his like againe. 

Bora. My Lord I chinke 1 faw him yefternight. 

Bam. Saw, who? 

BoraMy Lord the King your father. 

Ham. The King my Father? 

H ora. Seafon your admiration for a while 
With an attentiuceare till I may deliuer 
Vpon the wicneffc of thefe gentlemen 
This maruaile to you . 

Bam. For Gods lone let me heare? 

H ora. Two nights together had thefe gentlemen 
Marcellas, and IB arnar do, on their watch, 
lathe dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus incountred,a figure like your father 
Armed at poynt,exaftly Capapea 
Appearcs before chem,and with folemne march. 

Goes flowc and ftately by them ; thrice he walkt 
By their opprefl and featc futpriled eyes. 

Within this tronchions length, whil ft they diftffd 

Almoft to gelly,with the act of feare 

Stand dumbe and fpeake not to himjthis to me. 

In drcadfull fecrecy impart they did. 

And I with them the third night keptthe watch, 
Whereas they had deliueced both in time, 

Forme of the thing, each word made true and good; 
The Apparition comes ; I knew your father, 
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Theft hands are not morcilikc. 

Ham. B it where was this ? 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platformc where wee watcht. 
Ham Did you not fpeake to it ? 

Nora. My Lord I did, 

But anfwcr made it none, yet once nice thought 
It lifted vp it head and did addiefle 
It felfe to motion,like as it would fpeake : 

But euen then then the morning Cock crew loude. 

And at the found it fhruncke in haft away 
And vaniflit from our fight. 

Ham. Tis very ftrange. 

Hora. As I doe Hue my honor.d Lord tis true 
And wee did thinke it writ downe in our duety 
To let you know of it. 

Ham. Indeede firs but this troubles me. 

Hold you the watch to night ? 

All.. Wee doe my Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d fay you? 

All. Arm'd my Lord* 

Ham. From top to toe? 

lAil My Lord from head to foott. 

Ham Then faw you not his face ? 

Hora. O yes my Lord, hee wore his beauer vp. 

H am. What look’t hee frowningly ? 

H ora. A countenance more m torrow then in anger. 
Ham. Pale or red ? 






H ora. Nay very pale, 

H am. And fixt his eyes vpon you? 

H ora. Moftconftantly, 

H am. I would I had beenc there. 

H ora. Tt would haue mu ch amaz’d you. 

Ham. Very like, ftaid it long ? .. , . 

Hora*. While one with moderate haft might tell a hundreth, 

’Both. Longer, longer. ^ 

H ora. Not when I faw’ 

Ham. His beard was grifs’ld, no. 

H ora. It was as I haue feene it in hi* lit* 

Afabicfilucr’d, 
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H am. 1 will watch to night 
Perchance twill walkeagaine. 

H ora, I warn’t it will 

Ham. If it a (fume my noble fathers perfon, 
lie fpe ike to it though hell it felfe fhould gape 
And bid mce ho'd my peace ; I pray you all 
If you haue hethertoconceald this fight 
Let it be tenable in yourfilcnce ftill. 

And what what foeutr els lhall hap to night, 

Giue it an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

I will requite y our loues, fo fare you well : 

Vpon the platformc twixt a leauen and tweluc 
Ilevifityou. 

nAU Oar duety to your homor. Exeunt. 

H am. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpirit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt fome foule play, would the night were come. 
Till then fit ftill my foule, foule deedes will rife 
Though all the earth orc-whe!me them to mens eyes, 
. Enter Laertes and Ophelia his Sifter. 

Laer. My neceflaries are inbarckt, farewell. 

And fifter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in afiiftant do not fleepe 
But let me heare from you. 

Ophe, Doe you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet and the trifling of his fauour, 
Hold it a fafhion, and a toy in blood , 

A Violet in the youth ofprimy nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fiveet, not lafting, 
Theperfume and fuppliancc of a minute 
No more. 

Ophe , Mo more but fo. 

Laer Thinke it no more. 

For nature creffant does not grow alone, 

In thewesand bulkes, but as this temple waxes 
The inward ferujee of the mind fouie 
^ ro wes wide withall, perhaps hee loues you now, 
Ane no w no loyle nor caurcll doth befmercb 
The vettue of his will, but youVnuft 1 care, 
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The Tragedy s/Hamlet 

His greatnes waid,his will is not his ownc. 

He may not as vnualewed perfons doe, 

Craue for h mfelfc.for on his choffe depends 
The fafety and health of this whole Hate, 

And therefore mufthis choife be circmfcrib d, 

Vnto the voycc and yeeldingof that body, 

\A hereof he is the head.then if he faiesheloues you, 

It fits your wifdome fo farre to belecue it 

As he in his particuler aft and place 

May pine his faying deede.which is no further. 

Then the maine voyce of Denmarkc gees withall. 

Then way what Ioffe your honor may fuftame. 

If with too credent care you lift his fongs 
Or loofc your heart, or your chaft treafure open. 

To his vnmaftred importunity. 

Feare it Ophelia, feare it my deare filler. 

And keepc you in the reare of your affe&ion 
Out of the fhot and danger of defire, 

„The charieft maide is prodigall enough 

Iffhe vnmaske her beauty to the Moor.e # 

, Vertuc it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokes 

,^Thc canker gaules the infant of the fpring ? - 

Too oft before their buttons be difclol d. 

And in the morne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments are moft iminent, 

Be wary thenfoeft fafety lies in feare, 

Youth to it felfe rebels though noncolfe neare. 

Ophe, I {hall the effeft of this good leffon kcepe, 

As watchmen to my heart, but good my brother 
Doe not as fome vngracious pallors doe, 

Show me the ftcepe and thorny way to heauen 
While* a puft,and reckles libertine, 

Himlclfc the pumrefe path of dalience treads. 

And reakesnothis ownereed. Enter V olenitis* 

Laer. O feare me nor, 

I (lay too long,btit heere my father comes 
A double b!cmnjg>i's a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles vpon a fecond leaue. 

TV. Yet here Laertes ? a bord,a bord for lbamc. 




"Prmelf betma/ 

The wind fits in the llioulder of your faile, _ 

J a d you are ftaied for, there my bleffngyvith thee. 

And thefe few precepts in thy memory. 

. looke thou character, giue thy thoughts no tongue, 

Nor any vnproportion'd thought his adt. 

Be thou familier, but by no meanes vulgar, 

Thofc friends thou haft and their adoption tried. 

Grapple them vnto thy foule withhoopes or ltccle. 

But do not dull thy palme with entertainement 
Of each new hatcht vnfledgd courage ; beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but beeing in, 

Bcar’t that tlvoppofer may beware of thee. 

Giuc eucry man thy eare,but few thy voyce, 

Take each mans eenfure, but referuethy judgement, 

Cotliy thy habite as thy purfe can buy. 

But not expreft in fancy ; rich not gaudy. 

For the apparrell oft proclaimes the man : 

And they in France of the beft ranck and ftation. 

Or of a moft feleft and generous, cheefe in that : 

Neither a borrower nora lender bey, . 

Forloue oft loofes both ir felfe, and triend, 

And borrowing dulleth the edge of husbandry! 

This abcue all, to thine owne felfe be true 
And ir muft follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then bee faile to any man : 

Farewell, my bleffing feafbn tins in thee* 

Laer. Moll humbly do I take my leaue my Lord. 

Pol. The time inuefts you, goe,your feruants tend, 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia , and remember well 
What I haiie laid to you. 

Ophe> Tis in my memory loekt 
And you your felfe (hail kcepe the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell Exit. Laertes . 

Pol. Vhat ift Ophelia hee hath faid to you? 

Ophe, So pleafe you,fomething touching the Lord Hamlet* 
Pol. Marry well bethought 
Tis told me hee hath very oft of late 
Giuen priuate time to you, and you your felfe 
Haue ofyour audience beenemoftfree and bountious, 
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The TYagectyof tiamicc 

Ifithc fo, as fo tis put on me. 

Anil that in way of caution,I mull tell you, 

You doe not vnderftand your felfc fo cleetcly 
As it behooucs my daughter and your honor. 

What is betwesne you giue me vp the truth. 

Of he. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me. 

Pol. Affe&ion, puh, you fpeakc like a greene girlc, 
Vnfiftcd in fuch perrilous circumftance. 

Doe you belicue his tenders, as you call them ? 

Ophe. I doe not know my Lord what I fhould thinke. 

ToK Marry I will teach you, thinke your felfe a babie. 
That you haue tane thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not fterling:tcndcr your fclfc more dearely 
Or (not to crack the windc of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a foole. 

Ophe. My Lord he hath importun’d me with loue i 
In honorable fafhien. 

Tol. I,fafhion you may call it, go to,go to. 

Ophe. And hath giuen countenance to hi* fpeech 
My Lord, with almofl all the holy vowes of heauen. 

‘Tol. I,fprings to catch wood-cocks, I doe know 
When the blood burnes.ho w prodigall the foule 
Lends the tongue vowcs.thcfe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate,excin& in both 
Euen in their promife,a$ it is a making 
You muft not tak’t for fire: from this time 
Be fome-thing fcanter of your maiden prefence 
Set your in treatments at a higher rate 
Then a command to parle { for Lord Hamlet, 

Belieuc fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger teder may he walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not belicue his vowes, for they arc brokers 
Notof that die which their inueftments fhow 
But mecre implorators of vnholy fuites, 

Breathing like fan&ified and pious bonds 
The betterro beguile : this is for all, 

I^would notin plaine termes from this time foorth 



Prince of Demarke* 

Haue you fo (launder any moments leafure 
As to giue words or talke with the Lord Hamlet, 
looke toot I charge you, come your wayes. 

Ophe. I (hall obey my Lord. Exeunt, 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus. 

Ham. The ayre bites fhroudly, it is very colde. 

H ora. It is nipping , and an eager ayre. 

H am. What hour now? 

H ora. Ithinkeitlackesoftwelue. 

Mar. No,itisftrooke 

1 lor. Indcede ; I heard it not, it then drawes neere the feafon. 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke Floriflj oftrum& 

What docs this meane my Lord ? pets and 2 . peecespoes offl 

Ham. The King doth walketo night and takes his towic. 
Keepes wafTell and the fwaggring vp-fpnng reeles : 

And as he diaines his drafts ofReonifhdownc*, 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph ofhis pledge. 

H ora. Isitacuftomct* 

H am, I marry iff. 

But to rr<y mind, though I am natiue heere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 
More honcurd in the breach, then theobferuance. 

This heauy-headed rcuelle Eaft and Weft 
Makes vs tradu’ed and taxed of other Nation*, 

They clip vs drunkards and with fwinifh phrafe 
Soyleouraddition, and indeed it takes 
From our atchieuetncnts, though perform’d at height 
Thepithandmarowofourattribute, ° 

So oft it chances in particuler men. 

That for fome vitious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth wherein they are not guilty, 

(Sine nature cannot choofe his Driven) 

By their orc-grow th offome complexion 

Oft breaking downe the Pales and Forts ofreafon, 

_i by fome habherhat too much ore-leauens 

The forme ofplaufiue manners, that thefe men 
dairying 1 fay the flamp ofone defed 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Being Matures liuery, or Fortunes ftarre. 

His Vertues els be they as pure as grace. 

As infinit as man may vndergoe, 

ShaUin the genera!! cenfure take corruption 
.From that particular Fault : the dram of cafe 
Doth all the noble fubflance of a doubt 
To his owne fcandall, 

Enter Ghoft. 

H ora. Looke my Lord it comes. 

Ham. Angels and Minifters of grace defend vs ! 

Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damn’d. 

Bring with thee ayres from heauen, or blafts from hell. 
Be thy intents wicked or. charitable, 

Thou corn’d jn fuch a queftionable fhape. 

That { will fpcaketo thee, lie call thee Hamlet , 

King, father, royall Dane, b anfweremee. 

Let mee not burft iiiignorancc, but tell 
Why thy Canoniz’d bones headed in death 
Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulcher, 
Wherein wee faw thee quietly interr’d 
Hath op’t his ponderous and marble iawes r 
To call thee vp againe? what may this meane 
That thou dead corfe, againe in compleat fleele 
Reuifites thus the glimfes ofche Moonc, 

Making night hideous, and weefooles of nature 
So horridly to fhake out difpofition 
With thoughtes beyond the reaches of our foufes. 
Say why is this, wherefore, what /hould wee doe? 

H ora-. It beckons you to goe away with it 
Asifitfome impartment aid defire. 

To you alone. 

<JMar. Looke with what curteous action 
It waues you to a more remooued ground. 

But doe not goe with it. 

H ora. No, by nomeanes. 

H am. It will not fpeake, then I will follow it* 

Hora' Doe not my Lord. 

H am. WnyPwhat fhould bee the feare, 

Idoe not fet my life at a.pinnes fee. 



Beekom. 



Prince ofDentnarke. 

And for my foule,what can it doe to that 
Being a thing immorcall as it felfe; 

It waues me forth againe, He follow it, 

H ora. What if it tempt you towards the Hood my Lord, 

Or to the dreadfull fomnet of the clecfe 
That bettels ore his bafe into the fea. 

An d there aflume fome other horrible forme 
Which might depriue your foueraignty of reafon. 

And draw you into madnefie.thinke of it. 

The very place pu ts toyes of delperatipn 
Without more motiue,into eucry braine 
That lookes fo many fadoms to thefea 
And heates it rore beneath. 

Ham. It waues me ftill, 

Goe on,lle follow thee. 

Mar. You (hall not goe my Lord, 

Ham, Hold of your hands. 

H ora. Be rul’d,you /hall not goe. 

H am. My fate cries out 
And makes each petty artyre in this body 
As hardy as the Ncmean Lyons nerue; 

Still am I cald,vnhand me Gentlemen 
By heauen lie make a Ghoft of him that lets me, 

I fay away, goe one lie follow thee. Exit qhoft andHamleU 
tior. He waxes defperate with imagination. 

LMar. Lets follow.tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hera. Haue after,to what iffue will this comc> 

Something is rotten in the Sate ofDcnraaric* 

Heauen will dirc<5i: it. 

Mar. Nay lets follow him. Exeunt, 

u . f Hter §hofta»dHamlet. 

Ham. I will. 

M y hnure ‘salmoftcome 
When I to iulphroi's and tormenting flames 
VJuftrendervpmyfcifc. b ^ CS 

Alaflepootc Ghoft, 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Ghojt. Pitty me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 
to what I faall vnfold. 

Ham. Speakel am bound to here, 

Ghoft. So art thou to rcue»ge,when thou Ihaitheare. 

H am. What? 

Ghoft I am thy fathers fpvrit, 

Doomd for a ccrtaine tearmc to walkethe night, 

And for the day coufind to faft in fires, 

Till the foule crimes done in my daies of nature 
Are burnt and purg d away : but that I am lorbid 
To tell the fecrets ofmy prifon-houfe, 

I could atale vnfolde whole lighted word 
Would harrow vp thy foule/reeze thy youngblood, 
Make thy two eyes like ftars dart from their fphcrcs, 

Thv knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each particular haire to'ftahd an end, 

Lke qiils vponthe fearefull Porpentine: 

But this etcrnall blazon mud not be 
Toeares offlefh and blood lift,lift,0 lift. 

It* thou did'ft euer thy deare father loue. 

Ham. OGod. 

Ghoft. Reuengc hisfoule,and mod vnnaturallmurther. 

H am. Murther. 

Ghoft. Murther mod foufe,os in the bed it is, 

But tbismod foule,drange and vnnaturall. 

H am. Had me tokaow’tjthat I with wings as fwift. 
As meditation,or the thoughts of Loue 
May fweepe to my reuenge. 

Ghoft I find thee apt. 

And duller fhouldeft thou be then the fat wcede 
That rooces it fclfe in eafe on wharffc. 

Would ft thou not ftuvre in this } now HWff heare, 

Tis giuen outjthat fleeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftung me, lo the whole careofDenmarke 

Is by a forged procelfc of my death 
Ranckely abufedibut kno w thou noble Youth, 

The Serpent that did ding thy fathers life 
Mow wcares his Crowne. 

Ham. Q m y propheukc foule I my V n cler 



Prime of Dcnmarke 
Ghoft. I that incefluous,that adulterate bead. 

With witchrait ofhis wits,wifh trayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit, arid giftes that baue the power 
So to feducc ; wonne to his Ibamfull lull 
The will of my moftfeeming vertuous Qucene; 

0 Hamlet falling off was there 
Ftom me whofe loue was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand,euen with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage,and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofe natutall gifts were poore. 

To thofeofmine; but vertue as itneuer will be mooued. 
Though lewdneffecourtitin a fbape ofheauen 
So but the ugh to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort it felfe in a celeftiali bed 
And pray on garbage. 

But loft, me thinkes I feent the morning ayre, 

Briefe let me be ; fleeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayesof the afternoone, 

Vpon niyfecure hourc,thy Vnclefto'e 
With iuyee ol curfed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my eares did poure; 

The leapreus di Ailment, whofe effedt 
Holds fuch an enmity with blood ofman. 

That fwift as quickfilueritcourfesthrough 
The natutall gates and allies of the body. 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth pofleffc 
And curdc like eager droppings into milke 
The thin and whoifome bloodjfo did it mine 
And amoft inftant tetter barkt about 

» ii°^ kazerlike with vile and lothfcme cruft 
All my fmooth body. 

Thus was 7 fleeping by a brothers hand, 

U IiiCjOf Crowne, of Qucene at once difpatchr 
at cffcocn in the bloffomes of my finne, 

Vnnuzled.difappointedjVn-anueld, 

No reckning made,butfentto my account 
With all m y imperfeaions on m/ head, 

O horrible O horrible,moft horrible. 

If chou haft nature in thee beareic not 
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The tragedy o/Hamlet 

Let not t he roy all bed of Denmarke be * 

A couch for luxury and damned inceft. 

But howfomcuer thou purfues this aft, 

Tain’c not thy minde,nor let thy foule contriue 
Againft thy mother ought,leaue herto heauen. 

And to thole thorhes that in her bofome lodge 
To pricke and ftmg her.-fare thee well at once. 

The Gloworme fhewes the marine to be ncere 
And gins to pale his vneffeftuall fire, 

Adie w,adi e w,adiew,remember me. 

H am. O all you hoft of heauen'.Q earth! what elfe, 
And ftiall I coupple hell>0 fie!hold,my heart. 

And you my finnowes;grow not inftant old. 

But beare me fwiftly vp, remember thee, 

1 thou poore Ghoft: whiles memory holdsafeate 
In thisdiftrafted globe.rememberthec. 

Yea, from the table ol my memory 
lie wipe away all triuiall fond records, 

AU fawe of bookes,all formcs,all preflures paft 
That youth and obferuation coppied there. 

And thy commandement all alone fhall liue. 
Within the bookc and volume of my braine 
Vnmixt with bafer matter, yes by heauen. 

O moft prenicious woman. 

O villaine,villaine, fmiling damned villainc, 

My tables,mcet it is I fee itdowne 

That one may fmile s and fmile,and be a villainc. 

At leaf! I ana fare it may be fo in Denmarke. 

So Vncle, there you are,now to my word. 

It is adew,adew,remember me. 

Ihauefworn’c, 

Enter Wtratio^nd LftCarcellfiS, 

H or a. My Lord,my Lord. 
kMar. Lord Hamlet. 

Jnra. Heaucns fecurehim, 

Ham . So be it. 

Mar, Illo,ho,ho,my Lord. 

Ham. Hillo,ho,ho,boy come, and come, 
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Trim ofDetmarhe. 

Mar. How i’fl my noble Lord ? 

Hera. O, wonderfull! 

1 Ur, Good my Lord tell it. 

H am. No,you will reueale it. 

Hera. Not I my Lord by heauen.' 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. 

H^w.How fay you then,would hart of man once thinkc it, 
EutyouTebefccret. 

Both, I by heauen. 

Ham. There’s neuer a villaine. 

Dwelling in all Denmarke 
But bee’s an arrant knaue. 

Hera. There needs no Ghoft my Lord, come from the grans 
To tell vs this. * 



vs mivuv *.jjLwuumance at au^ 

I hold it fit that we fhake hands and part. 

You, as your bufineffc and defire fhall pointyou, 

For euery man hath bufinefie and defire 
Such as it is,and for my ownc poore part 
I will goc pray. 

Hera. Th efe are but wilde and whuffing words my Lor - 

Yeffahh hardly 117 ^ ° ffcnd you hea «ity 5 
Hera. There's no offence my Lord. 

T es > Saint P-W^but there is Horatio, 

And much offence to,touching this vifion heere 
?t is an honeft Ghoft, that let me tell you, 

Foryourdcfirc to know what is betweene vs, 

: re ' malfte »: c as you may, and now good friends. 

As you are friends, Rollers, and loufikrs ■ 

Vjiue me onepoore requeft. 

Hora. What rftmy Lord,we will. 

•zZ: %ToTdt^wZo e t. what you hauc fccac t0 n5 S hr ’ 

Ham, Nay but fwear*u 

In faith my Lord not I. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord in faith.. 




The Trtgdy o/Hamlct 

Ham. Vppon my fword. 

Mar. Wee hauefwornemy Lord a.ready. 

Haw, Indeed vppon my fword, indeed. 

Ghofi crjes vnder the Stage. 

Sf .* nThTboy, fay ft thou fo, art thou there true p<friny ? 
Come on, you heare this fellow in the Scllerige, 

Confent to fwearc. 

H ora, Propofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeakc of this that you hauc ieene, 

Sweareby my fwoid. 

Ghofi. Sweare, , 

Ham hio,(fi vbf-^ne , then weelc lhift our ground . 

Come hether Gentlemen 

And lay your hands againc vpon my fword, 

Aweare by my fword 

Neuer to fpeakc of this that younaue heard. 

Ghofi. Sweareby his fword. .... 

H am. Weil faid old Mole, canft worke it h earth fo fart, 
A worthy Pioner once more remooue good friends. 

H ora. O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 

H am. And therefore as a ftrangergi'te it welcome. 

There are more thinges in heauen and eartn H oratto 
Then are dream’ t of in your Philo fophy : but come 
Hcere as before, neuec fo helpe you mercy, 

/How ftrange or odde fomcre I beaic my Liu, 

As I perchance hecreaftet fhall thinke meets. 

To put an Antike difpofitionon 

That you atfuch timesfeeing mee, neuer mail 

With armes incombred thus, or this head (hake, 

Or ifwee lift to fpeake, or there be and if they might, 

Or fuch ambiguous giuing out, to note) 
Thatyouknoweoughtofime,this do*lwearc. 

So grace and mercy at your moft neede helpe you. 

Ghofi. Sweare. . . _ , ^ „ 

H am. Reft, reft perturbed fpir-.t : fo Gentlemen, 

<> f r l ^ 




Prime of Denmarke* 

And what fo poo re a man as Hamlet is. 

May doe e’exprefle h.s loue and Lending to you 
God willing fhall notlackc.-let vs goe in together, 

And ftiil yoor fingers on your lips I pray. 

The time is out of ioynt.O curfed fpight! 

That euer 1 was borne to let it right. 

Nay come, lets goe together. Exeunt, 

Enter old < Tolontits,mth hie man or two. 

*p 0 ], Giue him this mony,and thefe two notes Reynaldo, 
Rey. I will my Lord. 

To/. You lhall doc maruelous wifely good Reynaldo, 
Before you vifite him.to make iuquirc, 

Ofhis behauiour. 

Rey. My Lcrd,I did intend it. 

•Tol. Mary well faid.very well faid, Iooke you fir. 
Enquire me fi.ft what Dmskcrs are in Paris. 

And how, a d who,what mcancs,and where they keepe, 

What company.at what t xpence, and tin ling, 

By this encompafmenc and drift of q’ieftion 

That they doe know my fonne, come you more nccrcr 

Then your perticuler demaunds w ill tuch it. 

Take you as t'werc fomc diftant knowledge of him. 

As thus,I know his fathcr,and his friend?. 

And in part him,doe you marke this Reynaldo? 

Rey, I,very well my Lord. 

Pol, And in part him, but you may fay,not well. 

But y’fr be he I meane,hee’ s very wilde, 

Addiifted fo and fo, and there put on him 
What forgeriesyou pleafe.marry none fo ranck 
As may difhonour him, take heed efthat, 

But fir. fuch wanton, wild.and vfuall flips, 

As are companions noted and moft knownc 
To youth and liocrtie. 

Rey. As gam ; ngmy Lovd. 
c Pol. j,or dtinking,fcnc ng,fwearing, 
Qita!reliir,g,drabbing,yoii may goefo farre. 

R^. My Lor l.thar would difhonour him. 

Pol. Fayth as you may feafon it in tne charge. 
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The fnged'te <?/*Hatnlet 

You muft not put another fcandall on him. 

That he is open to iticontinency, 

That’s not my meaning, but breath his faults fo qtiently 
That they may feeme the taints of Jiberty, 

The flafh and out-bieake of a fiery mind, 

A fauagencs in vnreclamed blood, 

©fgenerall affaulr. 

Rey. But my good Lord.^ 

P ol. Whetefor flaould you doe this? 

Rey. I my Lord, I would know that. 

P ol. Marry fir,heer 5 s my drift. 

And Ibelecueitisafctchofwxf, 

You laying chefcflightfullics on my fonne 
As t were a thing a little foyld w ith woiking, 

Maike you, your party inconucrfe,him you would found 
Hauing euerfeene in theprenominat crimes 
The youth you breath of guilty, be affur’d 
He clo'es with you in this cofcquence. 

Good fir,(or fo^or friend or Gentleman, 

According to the phrafc,orthe addition 
Of man and country. 

Jkey, Very good my Lord, 

P ol. An d then fir doos a thi s,a doos:what was I about to fay? 
By the maffe I was about to fay fomething. 

Where did 1 leaue? 

R<ry. At dofes in the confequence. 

P ol. At clofes in the confcquencc,I marry. 

He clofes thus, l know the Gentleman 
Ifaw himyefterday,orth’other day. 

Or then, or then, with fitch or fuch.and as you fay, 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfe. 

There falling out at TenniSjOr perchance 
I faw him enter fuch or.fuch ahoufc of fale, 
Videlizet,abrothell 3 or fo foorth,fce you now. 

Your bait offal fhooditake this carpeofi truth. 

And thus doe we of wifdonie.and of reach. 

With wtndleflesjand with affixes of bias. 

By indirefts find direftions out. 

So by my former left uce. and aduife 



Shall you my fonnejyouhaue me,haucyoU not? 

*Rey . My Lord, I haue. 

Pel. God buy yce.far yee well. 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

Pol. Obferue his inclination in your iclrc, 

Rey lfhallmy Lord, 

Pol, And let him ply his mufique. 

Rey. Well my Lord. Exit Key. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Volo. Farwell. How now Op e//W,whats the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lord, my Lord, I haue becne fo affrighced 3 

Volo. With what i’th name of God? 

Ophe. My Lord, as 1 was fowing in my clouet. 

Lord H am let with his doublet all vnbrac d. 

No hat vpon his head his flockins fouled, 

Vngartrcd.and downe gyred to Hisankl e, 

Pae as hisfhirc.Ms knc».s ^nocking each other. 

And with a lor'kt fo pitriousin purporc 
As if he had becne loofed out ot hell 
Tofpcake of horrors, be comes beforeme. 

Volo. Mad for thy lauc? 

Ophe My Lord I do not know. 

But truly I doc fearc it. 

Volo, What faid he? 

Ophe. He tooke me by the wrift,and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme. 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He falls to fuch perufall ofmy face 
As a would draw it;long ftayd he fo. 

At laft,a little fhaking of mine arme. 

And thrice his head thus wauing vp and downe, 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound. 

As it did feeme to fhatter all his bulke, 

And end his being ; that done,he lets me go. 

And with his head ouer his fhoulders turn’d 
He feem’d to find his way without his eyes. 

For out a doores he went without their helps, 

And to thelaft bended their light on me. 
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The Tragedieof 

ToK Come, goe with me-,1 will goe fcekc the King, 
This is the very extacy ofioue, 

Whole violent property forgoes it feife, 

And leads the will to defperat vnu'ercakings 
As oft as any paflions V-ftder heauen 
That doors affl <ft our natures : I am lorry, 

What.hane you giuen him any hard words oflate? 

Opbe. No my good Lord, but as you did commauod 
I did repell his letters.-and denied 
His accdfe to me. 

Pol. Thac hath made him mad. 

I am lorry, that with better heede and iudgement 
] had not cored him, I fear’d he did but trifle 
And meant to wraoke thee, but befhrow my Ieloufict 
By heauen it is as proper to our age 
To call beyond our felues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lack difcietion ; come, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knownc, which beeing kept dole, might moue 
More griefe to hide,then hate to vttcr lous. 

Come. Exeunt. 



Flor'tjh. 



Enter K ng and Queene,Rofencraus and 

Guyldenfterne. 

King. Welcome deere Wofencram and Guyldenflerne t 
Moreouer,that we much did long to fee you. 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouokc 
Ourhafty fending, lomething haue you heard 
Of Wallets transformation fo cal! it, 

Sith nor th’cxterior,nor the inward man 
RcfembJes that it was, what it fliould be, 

More then his fathers death,that thus bath put him. 

So much from the'vnderftanding of himfelfc 
Icannnot dreameof; l entreat you both, 

1 hat beeing of fo young dates brought vp with him, 
Andfith fo neighbored to his youth and hau r. 

That you voutfafe your reftheere in our Court 
Some little time,fo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleafures,and to gather 



Prime oi ue/iffian 

So much as from occafion you may gleans, 

Whether ought to vs vnkownc afflufts him thus, 

That opend lies within our remedy. 

Qftee. Good gentlemen, he hath much talkt of you, 

And 1 re I am,twomen there are not liuiiig. 

To whomc he n >r? adheres, if it will pleajj» y ou 
To (hew vs lb much gentry and good will, 

As to ex uvi your tune with vs a while. 

For the .upply and profit of our hope, 

Y our w (nation flvi'l rcceiuc fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

R of. Both your Mail- flies * 

Might by the foueraigne power you haue ofvs, 
put your dread plealurcs more into commaund 
Thentointreaty. 

Guyl. But we both obey, 

And here g ue vp our felues in the full bent, 

To lay our feruice free'y at your feete 

King, Thankes RofenfrauSi and gentle Gi*jb.eKjfer?t t 
Quee. Thankes Guyldenjierne ,aud gentle ixofeencraus. 
And Ibcfecchyou inftantly to viiite 
My too much changed lonneigce fome o you 
And bring thefe gentlemen vyhe-e Hamlet is. 

Guyl. Hcauens make our prcicnce and cur pvafHces 
Pleafar.tand helpfullto him. 

Quee. I Amen. Exeunt Rof,and Guy Id. 

Enter Polpnitis. 

Pol. Th’embaffadors Iron) Norway my good Loid, 
Arc joyfully teturnd.- 

Kino, Thou ft li haft beene the father of good newes. 
Pol Haue! mv Lord? I aflhremygood Ltcgc 
I hold my duty as I hold my foule. 

B ->th to my God, and to my gracious King; 

And l doe thinke.or elfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the trayle ofpolicie fo fure 
As it hath vfd to doe,that I haue found 
The very caufe of Hamlets lunacy, 

King. O fpeake of that, that do 1 long to hears, 

E ? 
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Polo, Cine firft admittance to th'embafiadors. 

My newes (hall be the frute to that great feaft. 

King. Thyfelfedoe grace to them, and bring them in* 
He tells me my decree : (jertrud he hath found 
The head and fource of all your fonnes diftemper« 

QueeJ. doubt it is no other but the maine. 

His fathers death,and our hafty marriage* 

Enter Embdffadors. ' 

King. Well, we fhall fift him, welcome my good friends, 
Say Volterxand , what from our brother Norway} 

Volte. Moll faire returne of greetings and defires; 
Vpon our firft, he fent out to fupprefle 
His Nephews leuies, which to him appeard 
To be a preparation gainft the Tollac^e, 

But better lookt into, he truly found 
It was againft your highnefle, whereat g#ceu\d 
That folds fickne{Te,age,and impotence 
Was falfely borne in hand, fends out arrefts 
On Fortent>rajfe,wh\ch he in breeft obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norway , and in fine. 

Makes row before his Vncle^neuer more 
To glue th’affay of Armes againft your Maicfty: 

Whereon old Norway ouercome with ioy, 

Giues him threescore thoufand cro wnes in anuall fee, 

And his commtflion to irnpl oy thofe fouldiers, 
Soleuicd(as bcfore)againtt the P ollackc y 
With an entreaty herein further fhone, 

That it might pleale you to giue quiet paffe 
Through your dominions for this enterprife 
On fuch regards offafety and allowance' 

As therein are fet downe. 

King. It likes vs wcl). 

And at our more confidered time^vee’le read, 
Anfwer,and thinke vpon this bufincs: 

Meane time, we thanke you for your well tooke labour 
Goe to your reft, at night wcele feaft together, 

Moft welcome home, Exeunt Embajf*\ders y 

Vvt This bufines is well ended? 





Trinie ofDem&rke, 




My Liege and Maddam, to eKpoftulate 
Whatmaiefty fhould be, whacducty is, , 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time* 

Were nothing but to wait night, day, and time. 

Therefore breuity is the foule of wit, 

And tedioufnes the limmes and outward florilhtfS.” 

I will be breefe your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madnes. 

What ill but to be nothing elfe but mad? 

But let that goe. 

Quee. More matter with lelfc art. 

<j>ol. Maddam, I fweare I vfc no ait at all. 

That hee’s mad tis true, tis true, tis piety. 

And pitty tis, tis true, a fooljlh figure. 

But farewell it, for I w ill vfe no art. 

Mad let vs grant him then, and now remames 
That wee find out the caufe of this eflfeft. 

Or rather fay the caufe ofthis dcfeift 
For this effeft defecliue comes by caufe : 

Thus it remaines and the remainder thus 
Perpend, 

Thaus a daughter, halie while file is mine. 

Who in her duety and obedience, marke. 

Hath giuen me this, now gather and furmife. 

To the CeleBia/land my pales Idolythe mofi beau- 
tified Ophelia, that s an ill phrafe , a vile phraf , 
beautified is a vile phrafe, but yon fhall he are : thus . 
in her excellent white bepome, thefe <frc. 

Quee. Camcthis.from Hamlet to her ? 

Vo!. Good Maddam (lay awhiic,.I will be faithfull, 

Tou' t thou the fiar res are fire. Letter. 

Doubt that the Sunne doth moone, 

'Doubt' truth to be a Iyer , 

But neuer doubt I louc. 

O decre Ophelia, Lam ill at thefe numbers, I Kiue not art to rec- 
kon my groanes , but that I loue thee beft, Oh moft beft be- 
leeue it! adew. Thine eucrmcie moft deare Lady, whilft this 
machine is to him. 

To!. This in obedience hath my daughter ftiown me, (pVdmtiU 
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The Tragedy o/Hamlet 

A s they fell out by time, by meancs, and place. 

All giuen to mine eare, , 

King. But how hath Hie receiu'd his loiie ? 

Pol. What doe you thinke of me? : 

King, As of a man faithful! and honorable. 

P ol. I would faine prouc fo, but what mightyou thinke 
When 1 had feenc this hot loue on the wing? 

As I perceiu d it ( I mud tell ybu that) 

Before my Daughter told me, what might you, 

Ormy deare Maiefty your Queene heere thinke, 

If I had plaid theDeske, orTable booke, •! 

Or giuen my heart a working mute and dumbe. 

Or lookt vppon this loue with idle fight, 

What might you thinke ? no, I went round to worke, 

And my yong MiftrifFc this I did befpeake. 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince outofthy ftarre, 

This mutt not bee : and then 1 preferipts gaue her 
That fhc fhould locke her fetfe from his rJort, 

Admit no me{Tengers,rcceiue no token s. 

Which done file tooke the fruites of my aduife. 

And hee repel d.a (lion talc to make, 

Fell into a iadnes, then into a faff. 

Thence to a watch, thence into a weakeneffe. 

Thence to lightlies, and by this declenfioa, 

Into the madnes wherein now hee raues. 

And all wee mourne ior. 

King. Doe you thtnke this ? 

Quee. It may bee very like. 

p ol. Hath there becnefuch a time, I would faine know that, 
That I haue poficiuely faid, tis fo, 

When ic pro a’d ocherwife? 

King. Mot that I know'. 

P ol. Take rhrs, from this, if this be otherwife; 
Ifeircumftances leademce, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though itwerehidindeede 
Wi'hin theCenrer. 

Ki g. How may wee try it fbrtber ? , 

Vol, . You know fotnetimes hcewalkesfoure houres toget c 
Heerc in the Lobby. 



Prince of Ventnarke. 

Be vou and I behind an Arras then, 

Marke the encounter, if he loue ner not. 

And bee not from his reafon faine thereon 
Let me be no affiftant for a ftate 

But keepe a farme and carters. 

Kim. Wee will trye it. ;>/se • 

" Enter -Hamlet. 

Quee. But looke where fadly the poore wretch comes reading 
P«/.Away,I doe befeech you both away. Exit Ktng and Quee. 

He bord him prcfently.oh giue me leaue. 

How does my good Lord Hamlet} 

Ham. Well.God a mercy. 

Pol. Doeyouknowmemy Lordr 

Ham. Excellent wcll,you are a Fifnmonger, 

Tol. Not I my Lord. . 

Ham. Then I would you were fo honeft a man. 

Pol. Honeft my Lord. 

Ham. I fir to be honeft as this world goes. 

Is to be one man pickt out of tenne thoufand, 

Tol. That’s very true my Lord. 

Ham. Foriftbc funne breed maggots in a dead dogge, being 
a good killing carrion. Haue you a daughter? 

Tol. I haue my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walke-i’th Sunne , conception is a blefing. 
But as your daughter may conceauc, friend looke to t,. ; _ 

Pol. How fay you b.y chat,ftill harping on my daughter, yet he 
knew not at firft, a fayd I was a Filhmonger , a is farre gone, 
andtruelyinniyyouth, I fufffed much cxti emity for loue , very 
necre this, lie fpeake to him againc. What doe you read my 
Lord. 

H am. Words, words,words, 

Tol. What is the matter my Lord, 

Ham, Bctweenewho. 

Po/. I meane the matter that you read my Lord., 

Ham. Slanders fir;for the fatericall rogue faies liere , that old 
men haue gray beards, that their faces are wrinck'cd, their eyes 
purging thick Amber, & plutrutree gum,& that they haue a plen- 
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The Tragedy 0/ Hamlet 

tif nil lackc of wit , togeehcr with moft weake hams, all which fit 
though I moft po werfully and potently belieue, yeti hold it not 
honefty to haueit thus fee downe,for your felfc fir (hall grow old 
as I am ; iflike a Crab you could goe baekeward. 

Pc/.Though this be madneffc, yet there is method m’c.wil you 
walkcour of the ayre my Lord- 
Ham. Intomygraue. 

Vo/o. Indccde that’s out of the ayre; how pregnant fometimts 
his replies arc, a happines that often madnes hits on, which reafon 
and fanflicy could not fo profperoufly be dliuered of. I will leauc 
him and my daughterly Lord, l wi'l take my leaue of you. 

H.*w.You cannot take from me any thing that l will not more 
willingly part withall : except my life , except my life .except aiy 
Jjf c> Enter (jtiilderfierne/tnd Rofoncraus. 

Volo, Fare you well my Lord, . 

Ham, Thcfe tedious old footes. 

Volo, You goe to feeke the Lord Hamlet, there he is. 

R of. God faueyoufir. 

Guyl. My honor’d Lord. 

Rof. My moft deere Lord. 

H am. My exelent good friends , ho n doft thou guilderftml 
A Rofencraut, good lad s how doe you both? 

Rof. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guyl. Happy, in that we are not cucr happy on Fortunes lap, 
We arc not the very button. 

H am. Nor the foies of her ffiooe. 

Rof. NeithermyLord. 

JLow.Then you hue about her waft,or in the middle of her n> 
Guyl, Faith her priu ates we. ( U0IS ‘ 

Ha. In the fecrct parts of fortune,oh moft true, ftie is a ftrumpet 
What newes? 

Rof None my Lord, but the worlds gcownchoneft. 

H am. Then is Doomcs day neere,but your newes is not true; 
But in the beaten way of friendflrip.what make you at Elfonom- 
Rof. To vifit you my Lord.no other occafion. 

Haw.Begger that I am, I am euer poore in thankes.but I chan 
you, and fure deare friends, my thankes arc too deare a halrpeoy. 
were you not font for?is it your owne inclining? is it a free vi« ‘ 

tion?come,come,dcalc iuftly withmr,comi,come,nay fpeake. 

— " « ’ * T r 



font for you. 

mee whether you wetefentforor no- 

tr»«M "°*| 

ravl MvLod wee w ere font for. , 

Ham 1 will tell you why fo fhalFmy anticipation preuent Ypur 
ife, md theKingand fincen, mouKn. fe>- 
,ha IlmcotlL, b.it wherefore Ikaaw not, lofl : allmy .nirrir. 
toon all enrtome of eaercifes, and mdeede it goe, foe heamly with j 
m/d.fpofcion ..hat this goodly franje the earth . f ' cm "'?”'Vj 
fterillpiomontoric, this moft excellent Canopie the ayte, Ipokc 
you , foisbrauc ore-hanged firmament, this maiefticall 
ted with golden fire, why it appear* nothing to mee but afoulej 
and peftilent congregation of vapours. What peece ofworke is J 
man, how noble in reafon v how infimt in faculties, in forme and! 

moouing.howexpreffe and admirable in adton, how llkc * n A ”t 

cell in apprehension, how like a God : the beauty of the world ; the 
parragon of Annimales,and yet to mee, what is this Quinteflence o| 
duft ? man delights not mec nor woman neither , though by you| 
fmilingyou feemeto fay fo* 

R of. My Lord there was no fuch ft-iffc in ray thoughts, 

Haw t Why did yee laugh then* when I fa id raatv delights notmfj 
R*f. To thinke ray Lord if you delight not in man, what Lentoj 
entertainementthe players.{hal receiue from you, wee coted ther 
ontheway,andhethcrar<: the coming to offer you feruice. 

Haw. He that playes the King fhal be welcome, his Maiefty (I12 
hauc tribute on mee, the aduenterous Knight flhal vfe his foyleaiijj 
target, the louer fhal not (ing gratis, the humorous man fhalend hij 
partin*peace and thcLad£;ftiai fay^er mind freely : or the blank 
vcrfeflirdhaultfor't. What players are they ? } 

R */. Eu m thofc you were wont to take fuch delight in, the Trag<] 
diansoftb >Citty« ^^M^*** h 
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T he Tragedie ^"'Hamlet 

Ham. How -chances it the trauaile ? their refidenceboth in repu. 
tation and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof Ithfnketheir inhibition -, comes by the meanes of the 

late innouation. 

H am. Do the hold the fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the City ? are they io followed? 

Rof. Noindeede arc they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange.for rhy Vncle is King ofDenmafke 
& thofe that would make mouth sat h ini while my father liued, 
giuetvvehty, forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
lure in little : s’bloud there is fomething in this more then na- 
turail, if Philofophy could find it out. A Elorijh. 

Guyl. There :are the players 

Ham. Gentlemen you aire‘ welcome to Elfonoure, your hands, 
come then tlfapportcnance of welcome is fafhion andeeremo- 
nie ; let mee comply with you in this garb . let my extent to the 
players, which I tell you muft fhowe fayrely ou twards, fliould 
more appeare f'ike entertainement then yours? you are welcome! 
but my Yncle-father, 'and Aiint-mother, are deceaued. 

Guyl. In what my deare Lord. 

H am. I am but mad North North weft; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, I know a, Hauke, from a hand-law. 

Enter Polonius. 

To!. Well be With you Gentlemen. 

Ham. Hark you Guyldenflerne^ & you to, are each eare a bearer, 
that great baby as you fee is not vet out of his fwadhng clouts. 

Rof. Happily heisthefecond time come to them, for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecy that he comes to tell me of the players; 
marke it, you fay right fif a Monday morning t\vas then indeed. 
Pol. My Lordlhaucnewestotellyou, 

H am, My Lord l'haiienewcs to tell you : when Rofftusv -’ as 
an AftorinRome. 

Tol. The Atftors are come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Biiq^buz, . - 

Pol , Vpponmy honor. 

iiam. Then came each Adfor on his Afte. ^ 

Pol. The befta&drsihthe worId,eicbcrfor Tragedy, Comedy; 

' HiftoryjPaftorall J Paftorall-Comical), Hiftor!eal-Paftorall,|«^ ; 






Prime of Denmark?, 
incleuidable, or Poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too heauy, 
nor Plautus too light for the lavve of writ, and the liberty : theic 

arctheonelymen. , Jn . 

Ham.O Ieftha lodge oflfraell,what a treafure hadil thou? 

Pol. What a treafure had he my Lord ? 

H am. Why one faire daughter and no more, the which hee lo- 

ued palling well. 

Pol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’th right old leptha ? 

Pol. What foliowes then my Lord ? 

H am. Why as by lot God wot, and then you know it came to 
paffe,as moft like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious ebanfon will 
fhow you more, for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Players. 

H«<j».You are welcome maiftcr$,welcome all , I am glad to fee 
theewell, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy faceis 
valanc’d fince I faw thee laft,com’ft thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Miftris, by lady your ladifhippe is 
nerer to heauen, then when I faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopir.e, pray God youryoycc like a peece of vneurrant gold, 
bee not crackt within the ring : maifters you are all welcome, 
weeleento’t like friendly Faukners,flie at any thing wee fee, 
weele h?.«e a fpeech ftraitc, come giue vs atafte of your quality, 
come a p'sflionate fpeech. 

Player. What fpeech my good lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee fpeake me a fpeech once, but it was ncuer ac- 
ted, or if it vvas,not about once , for the play 1 remember; pleafii 
not the million, t’was eftiary to the general, but it was as I recei- 
ued it & others, whole iudgments in fucb matters cried in the top 
of mine,an excellent play, well digefted in the fcencs , fet downe 
with as much modefty as cunning. I remember one fayd> there 
were no fallets in the lines , to make the matter : fauory ,nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of afte&ion, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholeiome as fwcet , & by very 
much, more handfomc then finei, one fpeech in’t ./•cbielly loued, 
t was tsEneas talke co Dido&i thereabout ot it el pec all v when 
he fpeakes of Priam s flaughter,if it I i u euv y oiu: inesfiory begin at 
this line, let me fee,!etme fee, the- rugged: Pir/wr like Th ircanian 

F 3 bcaft. 
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7 he Tngcdie 0/ Hamlet 
Beaft„, tis noe ic begins with Vjrrhns^t rugged fir rktu, hte 
whole fable armes, 

Blacke as his purpofe did the night reiemble, 

When hce lay couched in th’omt nous horfe. 

Hath now this dread and black completion fmeard, 

W th hcvaldy more difmali head to toote, 

Now is hce total! Gules, horridly crickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, Tonnes, 

Bak’d and embafled with the parching ftreetes 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their Lords murther, rolled in wrath and hre. 

And thus ore-cifed with coagulate g°^ e » 

With eyes like Carbunckles, the hellifhPyf^wr 
Old grandfirc Pw» fcck.es ; fo proceed you. 

pi Foregod my Lord well fpoken, with good accent and 
P/». Anon gefofe him (good d,fcmm. 

Striking too fliort at Greekcs, his antickc fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it fals. 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

P irrhus at P riam driues, in rage ftrikes wide. 

But with the whiffe and wind of his fell fword, 

Th’vnncmcd father falls .* 

Seeming to feele this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopcs to his bafe ; and with a hiddious 
Takes prifor.erP irrhus carc,for lo his fwoid 
Which was declining onthe milkie head 

Of reuercntPy/4*w, Teem'd i th ayre to hick. 

So as a painted rira.(\t Pirrhtt* flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing: 

But as wee often fee againft fome uorme, 

Afdenceinthc heauens, the racfcc ftand fti l. 

The boutd winds fpeechlefle, and the orbe be.ovvc 
As hu(h as death, a none the dread full thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after p irrhus paufe, 

A row fed vengeance fees him new a worivc, 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall, 

On Mxrfes Armor forg'd for proofe eternc. 

With lefferemorfe then irrhus bleeding fworci 



t* 



Prince cf Denmark?* 

Out, out, thou flrumpec Fcrtunelall you gods. 

In gcnerall finod take away her power, 

Breake all ihe fpokes^and folles from her wheele. 

And boule the round nauedowne the hillofheauen ! 

As low’ e as to the fiends. 

Volo. This is too long, 

Ha . It ilial to the barbers with your beard;prethcc lay on, he s 
for a Iig,or a^tale of bawdry ,or he ftcepcs,fay on, come to H ecnba$ 

P4?7.But who, a woe, had feene the mobled Queene, 

Ham. The mobled Qucene. 

P olo, That’s good. 

Tlay. Runne barefoote vp and downe,threatning the Hamer 
With Vitfon rhume, a clout vpon chat head 
Where late the Diadem ftood,and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancket in the alarmc of feare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in venom fteept^ 

Gainft fortunes Hate would treafbn haue pronounc d* 

But if the gods themfclues did fee her then, 

When (he law Pirhus make malicious fporc 
In mincing with his fword her husbands limtncf. 

The inftant burft of clamor that fine made,. 

Vnlefle thing; mortall mooue them not at all. 

Would haue made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
And paffion in the gods, 

/W.Looke where he* has not turned his collour^and has teares 
ins eyes prethee no more, 

Ham.Tis vyelljlc haue thee fpeake out the reft, of thisfoone, 
good my Lord will you fce che players well beftovved ; doc you 
hcare, let diem be well vied, for they are the abftradt and breefc 
Chronicles of the time; after your death you were better haue a 
bad Epitaph then their ill report while you liue. 

PoL My Lord,I will vfe them according to their defert* 

H am, Gods bodkin man, much better,vfc euery man after his 
defert, and who fhall feape whipping.vfe them after your owne 
honour and dignity , thcleffe diey defertiethe moremerrit is 
in your bounty. Take them in. 

PoL Comcfirs. r • 
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, The Tragedy of Hamlet 

heave me old friend, can you play the murther of GonxAgoi. 

P Uy y '\ my Lord. 

Ham. Weele han't to morrow night,you could tor need ftudy 
a Ipecch ot iotne-dofen lines, or fixccche lines, which I would fet 
downe and infert in’trcould you not? 

P lay. I my Lord. 

Very well, follow that Lord , and looke youmockehim 
not. My good friends, He lcauc you till night,y ou yc welcome 
to Elfonotire . Exeunt Vol.and flayers, 

Eof. Good my Lord. Exit* 

H am. I fo,God buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a rogue and pefant flaue an I! 

Is it not monftrous chat this player heere. 

But in a fixion,in a dreame of pafiion 
Could force hisfoulefo to his owne conceit 
Thatfrom her working all the vifage wand, 

Teares in his eyes, diffraction in his afpeft, 

A broken voyce,and hi swhole function futing 
With formes to his coficeitjand all for nothing. 

For Hecnba» 

What’s Hecuba to him, or he to her. 

That he fliould weepe for her?what would he doe 

Had he thcmotiue,and that forpaflion 

That l haue ? he woulddrowne the ftage with teares, 

And clcaue the generall eare with horrid fpeech, 

Make mad the guilty, and appeal e the tree 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed, on 
The very faculties ofeyes and earesjyet 1, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake. 

Like M«-a-dreaines , vnpregnant ot my caule, 

And can fay nothing;no not for a King, 

Vpon whofe property and molt dearelife, 

A damn’d defeate was made ; am I a coward. 

Who calls me villaine.breakes my pate a erode, 

Plucke, offmy beard, and blowcs it in my face, 

Twekcs me by the nofc,giucs me the lie i th throat? 

As deene as to the lunges.* who does me tins, 

Habls* wounds I fhould take it; for it cannot be 
^Mj-a j 2 js^pionliuerd,andlack e gau 



Prince ofDenntarke* ' 

Prompted to my rcuenge dv heauen and hell, 

, . .J X. . who r C ynpack my heart with words. 

And fall a curling like a very drabbe ; aftallion, fievppont, fo . 

About my braines , hum, I haue heard, 

Thar guilty creatures fitting ata play, 

Haueby the very cunning of tne fcenc, 

Beene ftrookc fo to the foule, that patently 
They haue proclaim d their male! aftions . 

Formurther though it haue no tongue w.ll fp^ke 
With mod miraculous organ . lie haue thefe Plaj ers 
Play fomthing like the mui ther of my father 
Before mine V nclc, He obferue his lookes. 

He tent him to the quicke, if a do blench 
1 know my courfe. The fpirit that I haue-feewe 
. May bcadiuel), and the diueil hath power 
T'aflume a pleafing fhape; yea and perhaps. 

Out of my weakenefle and my meia-ncholly, 

As hee is very potent with fuch fpirits, 

Abufes mce to damne mce ; lie haue grounds 

More relatiue then this, the play sthe thing 

Wherein lie catch the conference ot the King, Exit. 

Enter King, Tolonius , Ophelia , Eofencraus^ Gti)L 

denfterne. Lords 

King, And can you by no drift of conference 
Get fronjbim why hec puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo harfhly all his day es of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacie ? 

Rof He dooes confeflc he fecleshimfelfe diftra&ed, 

But from whatcaufe ayvillby nomeanes fpcake. 

Gujl. Nor do wee find him forward to be founded. 

But with a crafty madnes kcepes aloofe 
When yve would bring him on to fome confdSon 





The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Of his true ftate. 

Die! lie receiueyou well? 

K| R °f Moil like a gentleman. 

Guy l But with much forcing of his difpofition. 

if R°f 1V|! gg3t£! ofqueftion,but ofour demands 
j| I Mo(i free in his reply. 

Quee. Did you a flay him to any paftime ? 
i u %of. Maddain, it lb fell out that ccrtaine Players 
Wc ore-raugh t on the way.ofthefe we told him, 
f! Andtherediulecmeinhimakindofioy 

h (j To hearc ofit s they are hccre about the Court, 

And as Ichinke, they haue already order 
ilfl This night to play before him. 

Pol. Tis mod true. 

And he befeechtmctointrcatyour Maicfties 
I To heare and fee the matter. 

King With all my heart. 

And it doth much content me 
1 1 1 . To hearc him fo inclin’d. 

; Good gentlemen giuc him a father edoe* 

And driue his purpofe into thefe dclig°hts. 

R of. We fhall my Lord. Exeunt Rof& Guyl t 
King. Sweet <yertrard,\t3.nt vs two. 

For we haue clolcly fent for Wamlet hether. 

That he as t’werc by accedent,may heerc 
Affront Ophe/ia;he r father and my fe'fe. 

Week fo beftow out felues,that feeing vnfeene. 

We may o ftheir encounter franckely iudge, 

, And gather by him as he is bchau’d, 

; 1ft be th’affliiSlion ofhisloue or no 
That thus he fufferj for. 

Qce* I firall obey you. 

And tor my pare Ophelia, Idoc wifh 
That your good beauties be the happy cauie 
Of H^^ wi/dnes/o ihall I hope your vertues 
Will bring him to his wonted way a^ame 
:i,To both your honours. & 3 

fflvS 1 Ophe. Maddam,I wifTi it may. 

M. Ophelia. walkeyouheer.etgracipusfo pleafeyou, 



Prince ofDenmarke, 

VVe will beftow our felues;reade on this booke, 
Thatibow of fuch an exercifc may collour 
Yourlowlineflcjwe are oft too blame in this, 

Jis too much proou’d,that with dcuotiohs vifage 
And pious a<ftion,we doe fugar otc 
The Diuell himfelfe. 

King, Otis too true. 

Hove fmart a lafh that fpeech doth giue my confluence* 
The harlots cheeke beautied with plaftring art, 

Is notmore ougiy to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deedetomy moft painted word: 

Oheauy burthen: 

Enter Hamlet, 

P ol. I hearc him comming.with-draw my Lord. 

H am. To be,or not to be,that is the queftion. 
Whether tis nobler in the mindc to fuffer 
The flings and arrowes of outragious fortune. 

Or to take Armcs againft a fea of troubles. 

And by oppofing.end them:To die to fleepe 
No morennd by a fleepe, to lay wcend 
Theharc-ake,and thethoufand naturall (hocks 
Thatflclh is heire to ; tis a confumation 
Deuoudy to be wiflit to die to fleepe, 

To fleepe, perchance to dreame,t there’s the rub. 

For in that fleepe of death what dreames may come? 
When wc haue Ihuffled off this mort all coyle 
Muft giue vs paufe, there’s the refpebt 
That makes calamity of fo long life : 

For who would beare the whips and fcornes of time, 
Th’opprdTors vvrong,thc psoude mans contumely. 

The pangs ofoflnce,and thelawes delay, 
Theinfolenceof office, and the fpu nes 
That patient merric of th’vnwotthy takes, 

W hen himfelfemight his quietas make 
With a bare bodkinjwho would fardels beare. 

To grunt and fweat vnder a weary life? 

Bu t that the dread of fomething after death. 

The vndifcouefd country ,{jogj whole bowse 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
No trauailer returnes,puzzels the will, 

And makes vs rather beare thofe ills we haue. 

Then flic to others that wee know not of. 

Thus confluence dooes make cowards. 

And thus the natiue hiew of refolution 
Is fickled ore with the pale caft of thought. 

And enterprifes of great pitch and moment,. 

With this regard their currents turtle awry. 

And loole the name of aftion. Soft you now. 

The fairc Ophelia in thy orizons 
Be all my finnes remembred; 

Ophe. Good my Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day? 

H am. I humbly thankeyou;weJl, 

Ophe, My Lord,! haue remembrances ofyours 
That I haue longecilongro re-deliuer, 

I pray you now receiue them. 

H am. No, not 1,1 neuer gaue you ought. 

Ophe. My honor’d Lord, you know right well you did, 

And with them words offo fweet breath compofd 
As made theft things more iich.*their perfume loft, 

Take thefe agame.for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poore when giuers prooue vnkind. 

There my Lord, 

Ham. Ha,ha,areyouhoneft. 

Oph. My Lord. 

H<«*.Are you faire? 

Ophe. What meanes your Lordfhip? 

Ham. That if you be honeft and faire, you fhoufd admit 
po difeourfe to your beauty. 

Oph. Could beautymy Lordhaue better coinerce 
Then with honeftyf 

H am. I truely,for the power of beauty will fooner tranfforme ho- 
nefty from what it is toabaude, then the force of honefty can tranf- 

1 ate beauty into his likcncffc,cfus was fometime a paradox, but now 
the tiinegiu-es it pro jfe,I didioue you once. : 

Oph. Indeed my Lord you made me beleeue fo. 

Ham. You fhould not haue bcleeu d me,for verttie cannot (o 
euacuac our oid flack, but wc Hull rciifh of it: I loued you not. 



Trince ofDenniar ke 






?d“ Skm boLft. but yet I could cccufe tnee of 

r kthines that it were better my Mother had not borne mee: I am 
iuch tl ng > _ f j| am bitious, with moie offences at my becke, 

onitneto aftthera mwhatfcouldfucl. Icllowcs as uoctaulmgbo- 
tweere earth and heauewwe arc arrant knaties .beleeue none V . 
go dry wares to a Nunry , Whet’s yout father? 

” ophe - At home my Lord. 

Ham Let the doers be fhutvpon him, ^ 

That he may play the foole no where but in sownehouft. 

Farewell. 

%t. SSSkSE^l chisp.age for thy dove- 
tie be thou as chart as yce,as purea&fnow, thou {halt not efcapc ca- 
lum y set thee to a Nunry , farewell. Or if thou vy.lt needs marry, 
marry a 8 foolc, for wife men know well ^o u S^‘at ra 0 nft t rs jou 
make of them -. to a Nunry goe,and quickly to 3 farv\ . 

Ophe. Heauenly powers leftorehim. 

Ham. 1 haue heard of your paintings well enough, God hath gt 
uen you one face, and you make your fc fes another you gi^ gam- 
ble /and you lift you nickname Gods creator* , and make your wan. 
tonnes ignorance ; goe to, He no more on t « hath madememadde, 
I fay we will haue no mo marriage, thofe chat are married aliea y, 
butene dial liuc.thc reft frail keep as they *re:to a Nunry go. Exit,] 
Of he. O what a noble mind :s heeie othrownc*- 

The cotirtiers/ouldiers Jehol'Crs 5 eye,tonguc ? 1w.ordj 

Th'expe6tation 1 and Rofe of the faire ft ate* 

The glaffe of f afiiion,and the mould ot forme, 

Th’obferifd ofall oblerucr^quite^uicc downe* 

And I of Ladies moft detect and wresened. 

That fuckethe huny ofhismulickt vovves; 

Now fee what noble and moft foueraigne reafon 
Like fweet bells iangled out of time^and harfh. 

That vnmaccht forme pncJftature ofbLowne youth 
Blafted with extacy.O wo is me 
T’hauc feenc what 1 haue fecne/se what 1 fee. 

Exit* 
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The Tragedy o/Hamlct 
Enter King andVo/oniur. 

*-«*?. Louerhis affe£ions doe not that wav tend 
fe?i li «r° r wha | : .J 1cf ] >ake ^ Ilou gh it lackt forme a little, 

■1 ” asn ° t likemadncsjtheres fomething in his foule 
li 1 ^ re which his melancholy (its on brood, 
m t ; And 1 doe doubt, the hatch and the difclofe 
ii ji he fome dangcrjwhich for to preuent, 

: . £haue in quick determination 
|f Thus fet downer he fliall with fpeed to England, 
tor thedetnaund ofour neglected tribute, 

* Haply the feas,and countries different. 

With variable obic&sffhall cxpcll 
M This fomething fc tied matter in hishart, 

: Whereon his brainesftill beating 

, ' Puts him thus from faff, ion of himfclfe. 

What thinke you on’t? 

Poi. It fliaJldoc well. 

Buc yet doe 1 bcleeuc the origen and comencement of it 
Sprung from neglcdted lone .• how now Ophelia ? 

You neede not tell vs what Lord Hamlet laid. 

We heard it all: my Lord,doe as you plea/e. 

But if you hold it fic,aftcr the play. 

Let his Qjcene-mother all alone intreate him 
To lhow his gricfe.let her be round with him. 

And lie be plae’d(fo picafe you )in the earc 
Of all-their conference.-if fhc find hitn nor. 

To England fend bimror confine him where 
Your wifedome beft (hall chinkc. 

King. It lhall be fo, 

Madncs in great ones muft not vnmatcht goe. Sxemt. 



Enter Hamlet ,and three of the Players . 



^ Ham. -peake the ipeechlpray you as I pronounc’d it to you.trip- 
ungty on the tongue,but if you mouth it as many ofour Players do, 
had asliue the townecryer fpoke my Iines,nordoc not fa w the airc 
oo much with your hind thus, but vfc all gently, for in theveryiot- 
. jjj| ent tetnpeft, and as I rnay fay, whirlwind ofyotir paflton, you muft 
eqaircandbegeta temperance, that may giueitfnjoothnctfe, Oit 
, ;, jffends me to. the (oule, to heare a robufttous perwig-pated fellow 



Prince of Denmark*?. 

iereapaffion to totters.to very rags,tofplccfthe earesofthc ground 
lings , who lor the mod part are capable of nothing but inexplicable 
dumbe (Lewes, and noyfe:l would hatie inch a fellow whiptfor ore- 
dooing Termagant, it out Herod$Hero:!,pray you auoydeit. 

P lay. I w arrant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own.e diferction bee 
your tutor, futc the afiion to the word,che word to the a£Eon, with 
thisfpeciall obferu.wcc , that you ore-fteppe not the modefly of na- 
ture : For any tiring fo ore-doone , is from the purpofc of playing, 
whofe end both at the firft, and now , was and is, to hold as twere 
theMirrour vp to nature,to fhew vertue her featurejfcome her ovm 
Image, and the very age and body of the time his forme and preffure.- 
Now thisouer-done, or come trady eff-thotigh it makes the vnskil- 
full laugh , cannot but makethc judicious greeue, the cenfure of 
which one, mud in your allowance orer weigh a whole Theater of o- 
thers. Otherebee Players that I hauefeeneplay , and heard others 
prayfd.and that highly,not to fpeake it prophanely, that neither ba- 
uing th’acccnt of Chriftians, nor the gate ofChriftian, Pagan, nor 
mao,hauefo flrutted and bellowed, that I hauc thought fome of Na- 
tures ioumemen had made men, and notmade them wcll,they imita- 
ted humanity fo abominably. 

P lay. I hope we haue reform’d that indifferently With vs. 

Ha, Orefonne it altogcther ; and let thofe that play your clownes 
fpeake no more then is fet downe for them, for there be of them that 
will themfelues laugh,to fet on fome quantity ofbarraine fpeifators 
to laugh to > though in the meant time , fome ncccffary quettion of 
the play be then to be confidcred.-that’s villanous,and fhewes a raoft 
pittifull ambition in the foole thatvfesitrgoe make you ready.How 
now my Lordjwih the King heare this pecce of worked 

Enter Polonins^Guyldenflerne^and Rofencraus, 

Pol: And the Queene to,and that prefendy, 

Ham. Bid the Plaiers make haft.Wil you two help to haftea them, 
Rof. I my Lord Exeunt thofe two. 

Ham. What how, Horatio. Sinter Horatio. 

Hora. Heere fweete Lord,at your fcruice, 

Ham.Horatioyhou artcen asiuft aman 
As ere my conuerfation copt withall. 

Hor a. 0 my deere Lord. 
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The Tragedy 0/Ham 

Nay, do not thinke I flatter. 

For what aduancctnent may I hope from thee 

That no reuenew halt but thy good fpirits 

To feede and cloathe thee, why fhould the poore be fiattccd? 

No, let the candied tongue lick obfurd pompe. 

And crooke the pregnant hinges of the knee 
Where thrift may follow fanning, dooft thotiheare, 

Since my dccre foule was miftrisofher choyce, 

And could of men diftinguifh her election 
S hath feald thee for her felfe, for thou haft beenc 
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Asone inluffering all that futfers nothing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards 

Haft tane with equall thankes ; and bleft are thofe 

Wnofe bloud and judgement are fo well comedled. 

That they arc not a pipe for Fortunes finger 
To found what ftoppe fhee pleafe : giue me that man 
That is not paflio:i5flaue,and I will weare him 
In my hearts core, I in my heart ofheart 
As 1 do thee. Something coo much of this, 

There is a play to night before the King, 

One feene of it comes neere the circmnftance 
Which I haue cold thee of my fathers death, 

I prethee when thou feeft that a<5t afoote, 

Euen with the very comment of thy foule 
Obferue my Vncle, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not itfelfe vnkennill in one fpeech, 

It is a damned Ghoft that wee haue feene, 

And my imaginations are as foule 
As Vulcans ftithy ; giue him heedfull note 
For I mine eyes will i iuct to his face. 

And after wee will both our judgements ioync 
In cmfure of his feemng, 

H or*. % Well my Lord, 

IF a fteale ought the w’nilft this |>!ay is playing 
And fcape dete£ed, I will pay the theft. 

Enter trumpets and Kettle D/'nmmes, Ki»e,Queent ) 
Poloni 'if, Ophelia. 

H ant. They are com ning to the play. I muft be idle,. 




30 



Prime of Denmark?* 

Get you a place. 

Kin?. How fearcs our coufin Hamlet} 

Ham. Excellent yfaith. 

Of the Cavnelions di(h,I eatethe ayre, 

ProuiiAcrara’d,you cannot feede Capons fo. 

K/ng. I haue nothing with this aunfwer Hamlet , 

Thefe words are not mine. 

Ham. No, nor mine now my Lord. 

You playd once i’thVniuerfity you fay, 

Pol. That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good Actor, 

Ham. Whac did you ena$? 

To/. I did ena<5t Julius C<tfar,l was kild i’th Capital!, 

Brutus kild me, , 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo Capital! a calre there. 

Be the Players ready? 

Rof. I my Lord, they ftay vpon your patience. 

Ger. Come hethcr my deare Hamlet fit by me. 

Ham, No good mother hcere’s mettle more attra&iue. 

Tol. 0,oh,doe you marke that. 

H am. LadyftiallllieinyourUp? 

Ophe. No my Lord. 

H am. Doe you thinkc I meant country matters? 

Ophe. I thinke nothing my Lord. 

H am. That's a faire thought to lye betweene maydes legs. 

Ophe. What is my Lord? 

H am. Nothing. 

Ophe. You are merry my Lord. 

H am. Who U 
Oph. I my Lord. 

H am. O Godlyour onely Iigge-maker,what flrould a man do buc 
be merry, forlooke you how cheerfully my Mother lookes, and my 
father died within’s two howres. 

Ophe. Nay,tis twice two months my Lord. 

Ham , So long, nay then let the diuell weare blacli;e,for lie haue a 
futeoffablcsjO heauens,die two months ago. and not forgotten yet, 
then there's hope a great mans memory may out-liuehis lifehalfea 
yeare, but ber Lady a muft build Churches then, or elfe {hall afilflet 
not thingkingon.with the Hobby-hotfe,whofe Epitaph is,for G/ss 
O,thehobby-horfe is forgot. 

Esq* 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

The Trumpets found. DmtJjc [how followes. 

Enter a King and a Queene.the Queene embracing him, and he her he [ 
| takes her vp.and declines his head vppon her necke y hc lies him dome W. ! 
||s| ;5 pon a bancke of flowers, fie feetng him a fleepejeaues him ; anon cow.es m 
an other man, takes ojfhiscrowne , ktfflss it fours poyf&n in rhefleepers f 
cares, and leaves him; the Queen e returnes, finds the King dead, makt } 
Sj : pafflonate attion,the poyfoner with fome three or foure comes in againe, I 

p I feeme to condole with her,\the dead body is carried away ft he poifoner mis | 
the Queen e with gift s y fhe f ’ernes harps awhile but in the end accepts lone, : 

L \ ' ' ' j ' 

Oph. What meancs this my Lord ? 

H am. Marry this munching Mulltco, it meancs mifehiefe. 

Oph. Belike this fhow imports the argument of the play . 

H an. We (hall know by this fellow* Euler prologut, 

| The players cannot keepe they’le tell all. 

Ophe. Will a tell us what this /how meant ? 

Warn. I or any fhow that you will fhow him, be not you aflham’d 
I to fhow heelc not fhame to tell you what it mcanes. 

Oph. You are naught, you arc naught, lie markc the play. 
Prologue, For vs and lor our Tragedie, 

Hecrc hooping to your cfemende. 

We begge your hearing patiently. 

H am. Js this a Prologue or the pofic of a ling? 

Ophe. Tisbreefemy Lord. 

Hum. As womans louc. 

Enter Knig and Queene, 

King. Full thirty times hach Phostus Cart gone round 
Neptmes fait wafh, and T< llus orb'd the ground, 

Andthirey dofen mooncs with borrowed fliecne 
, ; About the world hauc times tweltie thirties beene 
| Since louc our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
1 Vnite comutuall in moftfrered bands. 

I *™ | Q uee. So many iouraeyes may the Sunne and Moone 
Make vs againe count ore erelouebee doone, 

But woe is me you are fo fickc of late, 

I So farre from cheere, and from our former hate, 

* That I diftruft you, yet chough I difti uft, 

; Difcomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 






TTTJnnrj jycmmin *«sv . , 

For women feare coo mucb,euen as they loue. 

And womens feare and loue hold quantity. 

Either none, in neither ought, or in extremity, 

Now what my Lord is p oofe hath made you know, 

And as my loue is ciz tt,my feate is fo. 

Where loue is great, the litleft boubts arc feare, 

Where little feares grow great, great louc growes there. 

King. Faith I muft leaue thee louc, and ihortly to. 

My operant powers their functions leaue to do f 
And thou (halt liuc in this fare world behind, 
Honordjbelou d,and haply one as Kind, 

Forhusband ftialt thou. 

Q uee. O confound the reft. 

Such louc muft needes be treafon in my breft, 

Infecond husband let me be accurft. 

None wed the fecond,but/who kild the hrft. 

The mftances that fecond marriage moue 
Are bafe refpeefts of chi ifc,but but none of loue, 

A fecond time I kill my husband de ad, 

When fecond husband kiffes me in bed. 

King, I doe beleeue you thinke what now you fpeakc ; 
But what we doe determine, oft we breakc, 

Pnrpofe is but the flaue to memory, 

Ofviolenc birth, but poore validicy. 

Which now the friiicc vnripe flicks on the tree. 

But fall vnfhaken when they mellow bee. 

Moft necefiary tis that we forget 

To pay our felucs what to our felues is debt, 

What to our felues in paflion we propofc, 

Thepaffion ending, doth the purpofelofe. 

The violence of either,griefe, or ioy. 

Their owne enna&ures with themfelues defiroy, 

Where ioy moft reuels,griefe doth moft lament, 

Greefe ioy , ioy griefes,on flender accedent. 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not ftrange. 

That euen ourloues fhould with our fortunes change. 
For tis a queftion left vs yet to pro\ie, 

Whether loue lead fortune,or clfe fortune loue. 

The gre at man do wnc,y oa raarke his fauour ite flics, 
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The poore aduanced makes friends of enemies. 
And hetheroo doth loue on fortune tend, 

.. For who not needs, fhall neuer lacke a friend, 

| And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

H| Diredly feafons him his enemie. 

But orderly to end where I begunnc. 
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Our willes and fates doe fo contrary runne. 

That our deuiccs ftiil are ouerthro wne, 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none ofourownc. 
So rhinkc thou wilt no fecond husband wed. 

But die thy thoughts when thy firft Lord is dead. 
Qwe.Nor earth to me giuefoode, norheauen light, 



Haw. If foe fliould 
brcakeitnovv 
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Sport and repofe lock from mee day' and night* 

To dcfperation turne my truft and hope. 

And Anchors cheere in prifon be my fcope. 

Each oppofite that blanckes the face ofioy, 

Meete what I would haue well, and it deftroy. 

Both hecre and hencepurfue me lafting ftrife. 

If once I bee a widdow, eucr Ibe a wife. 

. &»£• Tis dcepely fworne,fwcet leaue mee heare a while, 

Hy fpirits grow dull and faine I would begoyle 
"he tedious day with flcepe, 

Qttee. Sleepe rock thy brainc, 

iid neuer come mifcbance betwixt vs twane. Exeunt. 

H am, Maddam, how like you this play > 

Quee. The Lady doth protcfl too much me thinkes. 

H am. O but fhce’le keepe her word. 

Ktng. Haue you heard the argument ? is there nooffence in’t? 
Ham. No.no, they do but icft,poyfon in ieft,no offence i th world. 
. King . What do you call the play ? 

i Ham. The Moufetrap,mary how tropically, this play is the Image 
jnamurthcr done in Vienna , Gon*,ago\% the Dukes name , his wife 
■ "?**"*» y®“ fecahone, tis a knauifh peeceof worke,but what 
i > that ? your maicfty and we fhall haue free foules,tt touches vs not, 
« the gaulcd lade winch, our withers are vnwrung, This is one La- 
[tanut, Nephew to the King, 

Enter Lucianus. 

Oph, You are as good as a Chorus my Lord. 
j> Ham. I could interpret bccwccneyou and your loue 




— - Er trice cf Denmarke, 

Ifl could fee the puppits dallying. 

Opbe. Ycuarekeenemy Lord, you are kcene. 

Ham. It would coft you a groning to take off mine edge, 

Oph. Still better and worfe. • 

Ham* So you miftake your husbands. Beginne murtherer, leau 
thy damnable faces and beging, come, the crokingRaucn doth be! 

low for reuenge. _ . . 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugges fit and time agreeing, 

Confiderat feafon ds no creature feeing, 

Thou mixture rancke, of midnight weeds collected. 

With Hecatsb an thrice blafted, thrice infedted. 

Thy naturallmagicke, and dire property. 

On wholcfome life vfurps immediately. 

Ham. A poyfons him i’th Garden for his eftate, his names Gonxa 
go, the ftory is extant and written in very choice Italian, you fhall fee 
anon how the murtherer gees the loue of Gmz>agots wife. 

Oph, The King rifes. 

Quee. How fares my Lord ? 

P ol. Giue ore the play. 

King Giue me fomc light, away. ... 

<?ol. Lights, lights, lights. Exeunt, allbut Ham, andHoratto. 

Ham. Why let the ftroken decre goe weepc. 

The Hart vngauled play. 

For fome muft watch whilft fome muft flecpe, 

Thus runnes the world away. Would not this fir and a fbrrcft offca 
thers, if the reft of my forcunes turne Turk e with me, with prouinci-j 
all £ofes, on my raz’d fhooes, get me a f ellowfhip in a cty of players 
Horn. Halfe a fhare. 

Iiatn , A whole one I. 

For thou doll know oh Damon dcctc 
This Re aline dimantled was 
Of lone hiinfelfc,and now raignes heere 
A very verypaiodc. 

H ora. You mighthaucrim’d. 

Ham. Ogood Horatio , lie take the Ghofts word for a tboufan 
pound. Didlf perceaue? 

H ora,. Very well my Lord. 

Ham • Vppon the talke of the poyfoning. 

Hora. I did very well note him. 
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I 7 Tffgeoite Tiii'iliict ' 

\am. Ah ha, come fonrc mufique, com the Recorders^ 
ifthe King like not the Comedy, . 
jWhy then belike he it not perdy. 

>mc,lbme mufique, 

. EnterRofencraus, Guyldenflerne, 

Guyl \ Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you* 

Ham. Sir a whole hiftory. 

Cjuy . The King fir. 

H am. 1 fir, what of him? p., / 1;} n , ^ . . 

Guyl. Is in his rctiren&enc meruailous diflempred. 

IT***. With drinkc fir? 

Guyl. No my lord, with choller, 

Warn. Yout wifedomc fhould fhewit felfe more richer to fignifie 
his to the Dodfor,for,for me to put him to his purgation, would per- 
haps plunge him into mor.e choller. 

(juyL Good my Lord put your difeourfe into fome frame. 

And flare not fo wildly from my affaire* 

H am. I am ramc fir, pronounce. 

| GuiL The Q^eene your mother in mod great affli&ion of fpirit, 
'•’iath font me to you. 

Ham . You are welcome. 

GutL Nay good my Lotd, this curtefie is not of the right breed, if 
tfhall pleafe you to make me a whoifomeaunfwer , 1 willdoeyour 
mothers commaundement, if not, your patdon and my returns, 
ibe the end of bufines. 
j| Warn. Sir I cannot. 
i|| Rof What my Lord. 

| i Ham. Make you a wholfome anfwer, my wits difeafiJ,bist fir/uch 
ijjinfvvcrc as I can make, you fhai! eominaund,or rather as you fay, my 
, | fnother, therefore no morc^but to the matter, my mother you fay. 
Rof Then thus flic faies, your behauiour hath firooke her into a- 
nazement and admiration. 

, i H am. O wonderful fonne that can fo ftonifh a mother! but is 
inhere noTequdi at the hcelesofthis mothers admiration^ impart. 

;•! Rof She defires to fpcake with you mhcrclofct ere you go to bed, 

|f Ham. We fhail obey, were (he ten times our mother, baue you any 
, v ’j archer trade with vs? 

; i; Rof my Lord you once did loue me, 

M Ham. And doe ftiliby rhefe pickers and ftealers* 
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Prince of Denmark? 

Rof Good my Lord, what isyourcaufe of diftemper, you do fur* 
lybarre the doore vpon your owne liberty, if you deny your griefc 
co your friend. 

Warn. Sir llacke aduancement. 

Rof How can that be when you haue the voyce of the King him 
feife for your fuccelsion in Denm <rke. 

Enter the Play ers mthReconlers . 

Ham I fir, but w hile the graflegrowe^thc preuerbe is fomething 
i^urty, oh the Recorders, let me fee one,to withdraw with you>whyj 
do you goc about to rccoucr the wind of me, as if you would drmc 

meintoatoyle? f tl . 

Guyl O my lord if my duty be too bold, my lone is too vnmanerJy, 

H am. I do not well vnd erftand that, will you play vpon this pipe l 
Guyl , My Lord I cannot. 

H am. I pray you. 

Guyl. Beleeue me I cannot. j:I| 

H am. Ibefeech you. 

Guyl , I know no touch of it my Lord* ' ' % M 

H am. It is as e(ie as lying ; gouerne thefe ventages with your nn..|| 
gers, and the vmbcr.ifiue it breath with your mouthy and it will diC' 
eourfe moft eloquent mufique, lookeyou,]thcfe arctheftoppes. . 

(juyl\ But thefe cannot I commaand to any vtrance of harmonic 
I haue not the fiull. 

Ham, Why looke you now ho w yn worthy a thing you make 
me, you would play vpon me, you w'ould feeme to know my flops 
you would plucke out the hart of my miflerie , you w ? ould found me 
from my lovveft note to my compaffcj and there is much mufique ex 
cellet voice in this little organ, yet cannot you make it (peak, s bloo 
doyouthinke I am eafier to be plaid on then a pipe, call me whatir 
ftrumznt you wil r though you fret me not, you cannot play vpon m 
God blefife you fir„ 

Enter Volonius. 

'Pol, My Lord the Queenc wouM fpeake with you 3 & prefentl 
H am. Do you fee youtler cloud that’s almoft in (hape of a Camel 
Pol. By^hmafleandtislikeaCamdl indeede, 

Ham, Me thinkes it is like a Wezell. 

*Pol> Ttisblacklikc a Wezdl, 

H am. Or like a Whale. • 

To!, Very like a Whale. 
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The Tragedie o/Hamlet 

I :i"- ! c»i I will come to my mother by and by, 

I i\ bey foole me to the top of my bent,! will come by and by, 
|||caucrne friends. 

lEjwilUay fo. By and by is eafily faid, 

| jhsiiow the very witching time of/iight, 

Vhcn Churchyards yawne,and hell it felfc breakesout 
'ontagion to this world : now could 1 drinke hote blood, 
,nd doe fuch bufinefle as the bitter day 
Vould quake to looke on : foft,now to my mother, 

, 5 hart looie not thy nature! lctnotcuer, 
he foute of JV ro enter tbisfirme bofomc! 

1 .et me be cruell,not vnnaturall, 

| will fpeake dagger to ber,but vie none, 
jly tongue and foule in this be hypocrites, 
low in my words fomeuer fne be /henr, 

/o giue tnem leaks neuer my foule content. 



Enter King, Rofeneraus , «nd Guyldenfterue. 
p|i King. I like him not, nor (lands it fafe with vs 
; ’o let his madneffe range,thcrefore prepare you, 
yourcommiflion will forth-with difpatch, 

| i nd he to England flrall along with you, 
i he termes of our eftate may not endure 
; lazerd fo necr’s as doth honrcly grow, 
lutofhis browes. 

i Guyl). We will our teluesprouide, 

[oft noly and religious feareitis 
to keepc thole many many bodies fafe 
j ihatliue and feed vpon yourMaiefty. 
l! Eof. The finglc and peculier life is bound, 
fithall the ftrength and armourof the mind 
io keepe it telle from noyance.bucmuch more 
i kat fpirit,vpon whole weale depends and reft* 



Exit, 
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he liucs of many , the cefle of Maiefty 
'! |es not alone; but /ike a gulfe doth draw 
■I .hat’s necreit,with it, or it is a maflie whcelc 
i |t on the Ibmnct of the higheft mount, 

|.|| whofehugh fpokes.tenn thoufand lelfcr things 
C mortcift and adioynd, which when it falls, 
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fnnte of vettwarke. 

Each fmall annexment, pety confcquenro 
Attends the boyftrous raine, neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but a gencrall gtowne. 

King. Arme you I pray you to this ipcedy voi age. 

For we will fetters put about this fcare 
Which now goes too free-footed. 

Rof. We will haft vs. Exeunt Gent. 

Enter Volomds. 

c Pol. My Lord, he’s going to his mothers clotet. 

Behind the Arrasl’le conuay my felfc 

To here the prolfelfeft’le warrant fhee’le tax him home. 

And as you faid, and wifely was it fayd, 

Tis meete that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes them partiall,£hould ore-heare 
THefpecch ofvantage;fareyou wellmy Lcige, 

Tie call vpon you ere you goe to bed. 

And tell you what I know. Exit, 

Kmg. Thankes deere my Lord. 

0 my offence is rancke,it fmcis to heauen, 

Ithaththeprimall eldettcuifevppont, 

A brothers murther, pray can I not. 

Though inclination be as fharp as will. 

My ftronger guilt defeats my ftronge entenc. 

And like a man to double bufines bound, 

1 Hand in paufe where I fnall firft begmne, - 
And both negle£f : what if this curfed hand 
Were thicker then it felfe with brothers blood. 

Is there not raine enough in the fweete Heauens 
To wadi it white as fnowf whereto ferues mercy 
But to confront the vifage of offence? 

And what’s in praier but thistwo-fold force. 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fall, 

©r pardon being downe,then 1 le looke vp. 

My faults is paft,butoh!what forme of prayer 
Can feme my turnefforgiue me my foule murther; 

That cannot be fincc I am ftill poflcft 
Ofthofe affeffs for which I did the murther; 

My Ciowne,mine owne ambition,and my Queen e; 
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m|l May one be pardoned and retain 2 th'offence? 

1 1 In the corrupted currents of this world, 
jj Offences guided hand may fhow by iuftiee, 

Bffli And oft tis fcc:ie the wicked piizeit fclfe 
Buyes ou- thehw.but tis not lbaboue, 

|i Thercistio fhufling, there the action lies 

• In histrue nature, and wcourfelucs compel d 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults 

M To giue in euidence: what thcn,whatrcfts ? 

I Try what repentance can, what can it not. 
if ! |j Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

;||| O wretched Hate, Obofome blackeas death, 

' Olimcd foule, that flruggling to be free, 

, j Artmoreingaged ! helpe Angles make affay, 
j Bo w ftubborne knce.vand hart with firings of fteclcy 

• Be loft as (nine wes of the new borne babe, 

§ AH maybe well. 



Enter Hamlet. 

1 Haw. Now might I doe it, but now a is a praying, 
ii And now lie doo’t, and fo a goes to heauen, 
j And fo am I rcuendge,that would be fcamd 
• A villainc kills my father, and for that, 

I his foie fonne,doe this fame villainefend 
j To heauen. 

J Why, this isbafeand filly.- notreuendge, 

j A tookemv father grofely.full of bread, 

„ Withall his crimes broad blowne.as flufh as May, 
j.: And how his audit Hands who knowes fauc heauen,. 
But in our circumftancc and courfe of thought, 
jiTis heauy wich him: and am. I then reuendged 



■j,To take him in the purging e fhis foule, 
cn he is fit and fcafoned for his paffage? 

Vp fword,and know thou a more horrid hent, 
' .[When he is drunke,a flcepc.or in his rage, 

' I Ijprin th-inccftious pleafure of his bed, 
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j| At game, a fweariug,or about fome a<£V 
•XUat has no relifli offaluation iff t. 

a 



Then trip him that his heele mas kick at heauen. 

And that his foule may be as damnd and blacke 
As hell whereto it goes ; my mother ftaies. 

This phificke but prolongs thyfickly dates. £xit. 

King. My words fly vp,my thoughts remaine below 
Words without thoughts neuer to hcautn goc. Exit: 

Enter Gertrard and Polenitts . 

Veto. A will comcfiraitjookc you lay home to him. 

Tell him his prancks haue beene too broad to bcarc with. 

And that your grace hath fereen’d and flood between* 

Much heatc and him,Ue filence me cucn heerc. 

Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ger. IlcwaiteyoUjfearemenot, 

With-draw,lhcarehim comming. 

H am. Now mother,whatYtne matter? 

Ger. Hamlet > thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother you haue my father much offend ed. 

Ger. Come,come,you anfwer with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Goe goe.you queftion with a wicked tongue. 

Ger. Why how now Hamleti 
Ham. What’s the matter now? 

Ger. Haue you forgot me? 

Ham. No by the rood not fo. 

You arc the Queene,your husbands brothers wife. 

And would it were not fo,you arc my mother. 

Ger. Nay. then He fet thofe to you that can fpcake. 
aw. Come, come, and fit you downejyou fhallnoc boudcc. 
You goc not till I fet you vp aglafle S 

Whcreyou may (ecchemoftpartof you, 

*» i *i ^^ at wiltthou doCjthou wUt not murthcr me? 
weipe hoc, 

Volo, What hoe helpe. 

IW How now, a Rat, dead for a Duckat^cad. 

Ttl - Olamflaine. 

G?r. O me, what haft thou done? 

Nay Iknow not, is it the King? 
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'ragetiy^oj tiamlct 

§er O what a rafh and bloody deede is this. 

Warn A bloody deede, almoftas bad good mother 
As kill a King, and marry with his brother, 

Ger As kill a King. 

Warn. i Lady, it was rriy word. 

Thou wretched , rafh, intruding foolc farewell, 

I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune. 

Thou find ft to bee too bufic is fbme danger. 

Leaue wringing ofyour hands , peace fit you doWne, 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I (hall 
Ir it be made'of penetrable ftuffe. 

If damned cuftome haue nor braid itlb. 

That it be proofc and bulwark againft fence. 

(jer. What haue I done, that thou dar ft wagge thy tongue 
In noyfe fo rude againft me? 

Ham. Suchanadf 

That blutres the grace and blufhof modeflyj 
, ; Calls vertue hipoent, takds of the Rofe 
. From the fairc forhead of an innocent loue, 

f ,. And fets ablifter there, makes mariage vowes 
j; ||| As falfe as dicers oathes, Oh fuch a deed! 
y|| As from the body of contraction pluckes 
: *1 The very fouletand fweet religion makes 
|| A raplody of words ; heauens face dooes glow 
| I Ore this folidiry and compound maffe 
| With’heated vilage,as againft the doome 
jf. Is thought-fick at the adt. 

Qftee, Ay me what aft? 

|j|j| H am. Tnatroarcs fa low’de and thunders in the Index, 

iiirljfi Looke here vpon this PiChrrc, andonthis, 

Sj! The counterfeit preferment of two brothers, 
j . See what a grace was feated on his browe, 

,, '. ^Hiperions curies, the front ofloue bim-felfe, . li. . 

^An eyelike Mays, to threten and command, 

,..j A ftation like the herald MercHry, 

, |New lighted on a hcaue,a kisfing hill, 

! j A combination and forme indeede, 

1 Where euery God didfeeme to fet his fcale 
: "T® gi.uc the world afiurancc of a man, i 

III ' 





40 







100 




' L fl'flZ'l VJ jTZf'rrT 

This was your husband, looke you now whatfollcwes, 
Heere is your husband like a mildewed eate, 

Blafiin" his wloolcfome brother jhaueyou eyes? 

Could you on this faire mountainc leaue to feede. 

And bacton on thisMoore ; ha, haue you eyes ? 

You cannot call it loue, for at your age 
The heyday in the blood is earnest s humble. 

And waites vpon the Judgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this i fence fure you haue 
Els could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Is appopltxt, for madnette would not erre 
Nor fcnc to extacie was neerefo thral d 
But it referu’d fome quantity of choyce 
To ferue in fuch a difference. What diuell waft 
That thus hath cofond you at hodman .blind 
Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 

Eares without hands, or eyes, fmelling fance *11, 

Ot but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh fhamc! where is thy blufli ? 

Rebellious hell, 

If thou canft mutine in * Matrons bones. 

To flaming youth, let vertue be as wax 
And melt in her owne fire, proclaime no fhamc 
When the compulfiuc ardure glues the charge, 

Since froft it felfe as a<5t iuely doth buine, 

And reafon pardons will. 

ger. O Hamlet ipeake no more. 

Thou turn’ft my very eyes into my foul e, 

And there I fee fuch black and greeued fpots 
As will leaue the! e their tin’tft, 

H am. Nay but to line 
In therancke fweatofan inccftuous bed 
Stewed in corruption, honyingand making loue. 

Oner the nafty ftie. 

Ger. O fpeake to mee no more, 

Thefe words like daggers enter in my eares, f 

No more fweet Hamlet, 

H am. Amurthererandavillaine, 

A flaue that is nottwentith part the kyth 
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f ||pfy«ur precedent Lore?, a vies of Kings, 
jjfjA cut-purfc of the Empire and the i ulc, 
s i ' * iar from a fliclfe the precious Diadem ftol# 

K igAiuiput ic in hispockcr. 

| p Enter Cjhofi. 

fp H*w. A King offtmeds and patches, 

1 p5aue me and houerore me with your wings 

/ou heauenly gards : what would your gratious figure? 

lif Ger. Alafle hee's mad. 

• TJ rv 

I Ham. Doe youc not come your tardy fonne to chide, 
fjlbat lap’ll in time and pafTion lets gt>c by 
iTh important a<ft:ng ofyour dread command.O fay! 

; |j| Ghcfi. Doe riot forger : this vification 
| s but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe, 
!>otlookc,amjzcmencon thy mether fits, 
Pftepbctwccnc her,anci her fighing foule! 
i''onceit in weakeft bodies firongeft workes, 

' pcake to her Hamlet. 
jgj Ham. How is it with you Lady? 

' '' (j er . A1 aftc how i ft with you? 
jjfji hat you doe bend your eye on vacancy, 

I'jirid with th’incorporall ay re doc hold difcourlc, 
ii oorth at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep, 

;,md as the deeping fouldiers in th’alarmc, 
fourbeaded hairclikelifcin excrements 
•tarts vp and ftands an end:0 gentle fonne! 
pjlfpon the heateand flame of thy diftemper 
! brinckle code patience,w hereon doe you lookc? 

, 'fx Ham. On him/m hiriglockc you how pale he glares, 
j iiis forme and caufe conioyncd.prcaching to ftones 
i^ould make them capable, doc not lookc vpon me, 
fcaft with this pittious ailion you conuert 
|<y ftearnc tffedfs.then w hat ) hauc ro doe 
Will want true collour,rcares perchance forblood, 
m Cer. Tov.Home doe you fpeakethis? 

Vi-’.v Doeyou fee nothing there? 
j Cjer. Nothing at all, yet all that is there I fee. 

HK'*?* > did / ou nothing heart*/ 
nothing but ourfelues. 
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Prince cf Dexmarke. 

Ham* Why lookc you therejooke how it ftcales away. 

My father in his habit as he liuc d, 

Looke where he goes,euen now out at the portall. Exit Ghofi 0 

Ger . This is the very coynage of your braine. 

This bodilefie creacion^extacy is very cunning in 

Ha v. My pulfe as yours doth tcmperatly keepe time,* 

And makes as healthfuil muflcke,it is not madnefle 
Th it 1 hauc vtcred, bring me to the teft. 

And the matter will rewordwvhich madnefle 
Would gambole from.Meihcr for Ioue of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vn&ion to your foule 
That not your trefpaffc but my madnefle fpeakes, 

It will bur skin and filme the vlcerous place. 

Whiles rancke corruption mining all within 
Infefts vnfeenercopfefle your fellc to hcauen. 

Repent what’s pafl,auoyd what is to come, 

And doe not fpread the compofl on the wcedcs 
To make them ranckcr s forgiue me this my vertue* 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfie times 
Vertucit fclfe of vice mufl pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooc for leauc to doe him good# 

(Jer. O Hamlethhou haft cleft my hart in twainc., 

H am. O th row a w ay th c worfer part of it. 

And lcauc the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night,but goc net to my Vncles bed. 

Aflame a Vertueifyouhauc itnot, 

That monfler cuftomc,who all fence doth eatc- 
Ofhabits deuill,is angcllyctiti this 
That to the vfe of actions faire and good, 

He likewife giues a frocke or Liuery 
That aptly is put on to refraine night* 

And that (ball lend a kind of eafincs 
To the next abflincnce,the next more eafie: 

For vfe almoft can change the (lamp of nature^ 

And Maifter the diuell,or throw him out 
With wonderous potency*- once more good night*. 
v y° u arc ^ c ^ rous t^be bleft, 

Jj b! ^ n g heg of you/or this fame Lord 
•buthcauen hath pleafd it fo 
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The Trugidie o/Hamlet 

'To punifh me with this, and this with me, 
jlThat I mud be their fcourge and mitiiftcr, 

III will bellow him and will anfwcr well 
l|The death I gaue him ; fo againe good night 
i ll mud be cruell onely to be kinde, 
ph| ; This bad bcginncs.and w'orfe remain cs behind. 

'One word more good Lady 
l|| i| Cjer. What fhalll dot? 

Ham. Not this by no meanes that I bid you doe, 
jfliet the blowt King temp't you againe to bed, 

(Pinch wanton on your cheekc,call you his Moufe, 

. And let him for apaire ofreechy kifles, 

1 Or padling in your necke with bis damn’d fingers. 

1 1’Make you to roucil all this matter out 
l-Thar 1 eflentially am not in madnefle, 

■i But mad incraftjt’vveregood you let h ; m know. 

I For who that's but a Queene,faire,fober,wife, 

| | Would from a paddack/rom a bat, v a gib, 

' Such deare concerning* hide, who would doe fo, 
l' No, in difpight offence and fecrecy, 

^IVnpeg the basket on the houfes top c 
i'Let the birds fly, and like the famous Ape, 

.'To try conclufions in the basket creepe, 
f'And breake your owne necke downc. 

Ger. Be thou allur’d, if words be made of breath, 

$ ’And breath of lifc,T haue no life to breath 
' l:What thou haftfayd to me. 

; i i Ham. I mull to England,you know that, 
f:, Ger, Alackc I had forgot, 
i ;Tts fo concluded on, 

t Ham. Ther‘s!ettcrsfeald,androy twoSchoolefellovees, 

1 «<Whom 1 will cruft as I will Adders fang’d, 

: 'iStThcy beare theinandat,they muft fwcepe my way 
‘tod marlhall me to knauery : let it worke, 

For tis thefport to haue the enginer 
ioift with his owne petar.an’t fhall goe hard 
Sut I will delue one yard belowe their mines, 
tod blow them 3 t the Moone .* O tis mod fweetc 
: ; $Vhen in one line tWo crafts diredly mcete, 




Prince of Denmarke* 

This man fhall fet me packing, 

He lu°ge the guts into the neighbour roomej 
Mother good night indeed,this Counfayler 
Is now mod ftilfmoft fecret.and mod graue. 

Who was in life a mod foolifh prating knaue. 

Come fir,to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit. 

Enter King^and Queene.yvith Rofencraus 
avd Cjyldenflerne. 

King. There’s matter in thefefighes.thefe profound heauef. 
You muft tranflate,tis fit we vnderftand them. 

Where isyourfonne? 

Gert. Bellow this place on vs a little while. 

Ah mine o wne L ard, what haue I feene to nights? 

King What Gertrad , how dooes Hamlet ? 

Gert. Mad as the fcaand wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his lawlefle fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fome thing ftirre. 

Whips out his Rapier, cry eis a Rat, a Rat, 

And in this brainifh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfeene good old man. 

King, O heauy deed ! 

It had beetle fo with vs had we beene there, 

His liberty is full of threates to all. 

To you your felfe.to vs, to cuery one, 

Alas, how fhall this bloody deedebeanfwer’d? 

It will be layd to vs, whole prouidence 
Should haue kept fliort.reftraind,and out of haunt 
This mad young manjbut fo much was our ioue. 

We would not vnderftand what was mod fit. 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
Tokeepc it from divulging,let it feede 
Euenon the pith oflife: where is he gone? 

Gert. To draw apart the body he hath kild. 

Ore whom, his very madnefle like fomepre 
Among ami ncrall ofmettals bafe, 

Showcs it felfe pure, a weepes for what is done. 
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if I The Tragedy of Hamlet 

11 6 TheSunnc no fooncr (hall the mountains touch, 
fit] But wee will flvppe him hence, and this vile deede 
. ?i Wee muft with all our Maiefiy and fkill Enter Rof& G mM 

;!;■ Both countenance and cxcufe. Ho Guyldenfierne, J " 

I , l|;;™ cnds both > g° e i°y ne you with feme further ayde 
1 , - rUmUt in madnes hath c Potontus flaine, 

<And from his mothers doffec hath hee drag’d him, 

|j m Goe fecke him out fpeakefayre and bringlhe body 
«p nto tbe Chappell ; I pray you halt in this, 
f ! .. J( - ome c /ertraxd, wec’lecall vpour w;feR friends, 

||| If And let them know both what wee meane to do 
' And whats vntimely done, 

( 4 Whofe whifper ore the worlds Diameter • 
jiAsleuell as the Cannon to his blanek, 

| ,:Tranfpons his poyfned (hot, may mifle our name, 

J' -And hit the woundlefle ayrc,0 come away, 

■My foulc is fullofdifcord and dilmay. Exeunt , 

||fa Enter Hamlet, Rafencraus and others. 

, • H am. Safely flowd, but foftly,whac noyfe, who calls on H mitt > 
O hccrc they come# 

& Ro f What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

. Ham. Compounded it with duR whereto it is kin. 

V Ro f. Tdlvs where tis that wee may take it thence 
i 1 -And beareit to the Chappell, 
j - 1 Ham. Donotbeleeueit. 

. R of. Beleeuewhat? 

I Ham. ^"bac I can kcepe your counfaile and not mine owhe, bolides 
^o be demaunded of a fpungc , what replication fnould be made by 
; l^hefonneofaKing, 7 

I y R^/: Take you me for a ipunge my Lord ? 

i Ham. ±tix, that iokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards, hit 
■ . i Authorities, but luch Officers do the King beR feruice in the end, he 
’^teepes them like an applein the corner of his iaw,firR mouth’d to be 
j:JaRfwa llowed, when he needs what you haue gieand, it is but fquee- 
1 1 j5ng you, and fpunge you (hall be dry againe. 

| j|| |i R of. I vnderfland you not my Lord. 

' * H am. I am glad of ir,a knauifh fpeech fleepcs in a foolifh eare. 
i m ^ "Rof. My Lord, youmuft tell vs where the body is, and go with vs 
ii 7,0 the King, ‘ 



Ham. The body is with the King, but the King is not with the 
body. The King is a thing. 

Gttfl. A thing my Lord. 

Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him. Exeunt. 

Enter King, and two or three. 

King. 1 haue fent to feeke him, and to find the body, 

How dangerous is it that this man goes loofe, 

Yetmtiftnoc we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee’slou’d ofthe diftra&ed multitude. 

Who like not in their iudgement,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo, th’offcnders fcourge is wayed 
But neuer the offence : to beare all linooth and euen, 

This fuddaine fending him away muftfeeme 
Deliberate pau(e,difeafes delperategrowne, 

Bydelperate applyanceare rclieu’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Rofencratts and all the reft. 

King. How now', what hath befalne? 

Rof. Where the dead body is beftowd my Lord 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 

Rof. Without my Lord, guarded to know your pleafurc. 

Kidg, Bring him before vs. 

Rof, Hoe,bringinthcLord. They Enter, 

King. Now where’s Polonins} 

Ham. Atfupper. 

King. At fupper where. 

Ham, Not where he eates,but where a is eaten, a certaine conua- 
cauon of politique wormes are een at him : your wormeisyouronly 
Emperour for dyer, we fat all creatures elfe to fat vs, and w ( e fat our 
jelues for maggots, yourfat King and yourleanc beggerisbutvaria* 
t>lc fcruicc.two difhes but to one table, that s the end. 

Alafle,ala(Te. 

Ham. A man may filh with the worme that hath eate of a King, 
cate ofthe fi(h that hath fedde of that worme* 

King. What doll thou meane by this? 

Ham, Nothing but to (heyv you how a King may go a progrefle 
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IHtthr&ugfv the guttes of a beggfcr, - JU . 

|||': King. Where is Volonius i 

||fe Warn. In heauen, fend thether to fee, if your meflenger find j,} m 
|l|not there, i'eekc him i’th other place yourfelfe,but ifindeed you find 
IMhim not within this month, you fhall nofe him as you goc vppethe 
Iffijftayrcs into the Lobby. 

King, Goe feeke him there 
||P : Warn. A will flay till you come. 

King . Hamlet this deede for thine efpeciall fafety 

•Which wee do tender, as wee deerely greeue 
|p For that which thou haft done, muft feud thee hence : 

']. Therefore prepare thyfelfe, 
l i' : -. The barkc is ready, and the wind at helpe, 
i J Th’aflbtiats tend, and euery thing is bent 
ll|| For England. 

’ Haw For England 

fi te i j King. I Hamlet.. 

; Ham. Good. 

i||| Kings So is it if thou knew’ft our purpofes. 

1 |fl] H am. I lee a Cherub that fees them, but come for England, 

; Farewell deerc mother. 

/ King, Thy louing father Hamlet. 

Ham. My mother, father and mother is man and wife, 

'"f Man and wife is one flefh, fo myrnother : 

S 1 ' -j Come for England, Exit- 
• King. Follow him at foote, 

11 Tempt him with fpeede abourd, 

K| Delay it not. He haue him hence to night. 

1 V 1 Away , for euery thing is fcald and done 

That els leancs on the affaire, pray jrau make haffc, 
u And England if my loue thou hold’ft at ought, 
i.fr As my great power thercofmay giue thee fence, 

! 'j 5ince yet thy Cicatrice lookes raw and red, 

' < After the Danifh (word, and fhy freec awe 
1 'j; Payes homage to vs, thou maift not coldly fee 
; ;i Our loueraigne proceffe, which imports at full 
|Sj jj| By letters congruing to that effect 
1 j ■■ The prefent death of Hamlet, do it England, 
jffii For like the Heccique in my blood hee rages, 

(i And 



\nd thou muft cure me till 1 know tis done. 

How ere my haps, my toyes wdlnere beginne. Exit. 

Enter Fortinbraffewith his Armie ouer the Stage. 

Fortin. Goe Captair.e, from raee gieet the Danifh King, 

Tell him, thatby his lycenc zForttnbrajfe 
Craue3 theconueyance of apvomii d march 
Oucrhis kingdome, you know the rendezuous, 

If that his maiefty would ought with vs. 

Wee fhall exprefle our duty in his eye. 

And let him know fo. 

Cap. 1 will doo t my Lord. 

Fortin. Goc foftly on. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencraf/s, &c.~ 

Ham. Good fir whofe powers are thele ? 

Cap. The are of Norway fir. 

Ham. How propofd fir I pray you f 
Cap. Aainft feme part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them fir/ 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway , FortinbraJje. 

Ham. Goes it againft the maine of Poland fir? 

. Orforfomcfrontire? . 

Cap. Tritely to Ipeake, and with no addition. 

We goe to ga ! ne a little patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name 
Topay fiue duckets, fiue I would not farme it? 

Nor will it yecld to Norway or the P ole 
A rancker rate, fhould it'bce louldinfee. 

Ham. Why then the P ollacke neuer will defend it. 

£ap. Yesic is alieady ganfond. , . 

Ham- Two thoufand foules and twenty thoufand duckets 
W'ill not debate the queftionof this ftraw, 

This is th’impoftumeot much wealth and peace. 

That inward breakes and fhewes no caufc w ithout 
Why the man dies .1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Cap. God buy you fir. 

R of. Wil tpleafeyou goe my Lord? 

H am. llcbewith you ftraight, goe a lir tie before*. 

How alloccafions do infortlnc againft mee, 
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.4 And fpur ray dull reuenge. What Is a man 
fniis chicfe geod and market of his time 
‘ ;Be but to fleepe and feed, a bcaft,no more.- 
$urc he that made vs with fuh large difeoutfe 
hooking before and after,gauevs not 
| *’ bat capability and God-like reafon 
i fo fiift in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
j ( iediall obliuion,or iome crauen fcruplc 
|| pf thinking too precisely on th’cuenr, 
i; V thought which quartered harh but one part wifdome, 
,|And eucr three parts coward, I doe not know 
|/VhyyccI liue to Jay this thing’s to doe, 
j| i .'ith l hauecaufc,and wii and rtrcngth,andmeanes 
..^ 'o doo’tjexamples grofie as earth exhort me, 

, iiA’itncs this Army of fitch mafic and charge, 

I , .ed by a delicate and tender Prince, 

, . Vhofe fpirit with diuinc ambition pufc, 

‘ ;dakcs mouthes attheinuifiblceuent, 

. :ixpofing what is mortal), and vnfure, 

,'o all thatfortunc, death and danger dare, 
i v' iuen for an Egge-fhcll.Rightly to be great, 

•'ij'.s not to ftirre without great argument, 
greatly to find quarrel] in a ftraw 
; Vhen honour’s at the flake. How ftand I then 
i j< hat hauc a father kild, a mother ftaind, 
j ,,‘jccytemcnts of my reafon, and my blood, 

P'.nd let all fleepe, while to my fhame I fee 
, |/he iminent death of twenty thoufand men, 

, hat for a fantahe and tricke of fame 
liiijhoe to their graucs like bcds,fightforaplot 
yfhereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 
jr. r hich is nottombe enough and continent 
!( p hide the flaine.O from this time forth, 

, m thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. 

|| HI Enter Horatio, Gertrard.and a (jentleman. 

| « J : Quee. I will not fpeakewith her, 

' ! 1 1| Cm, She is importunat, 
i| hiecd diftra&,hcr moodc will needcs bepittied. 





Vrtnce cfDenwarhe, 

Quee. What would fhehaue? 

Cent. ,She fpeakes much of her father, fayes fhee hearcs 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart. 
Spumes enuioufiy at flrawes, fpeakes things in doubt 
That carry but halfe fence, hcrlpeech is nothing, 

Yetthe vnfbaped vfe of it doth moue 
The hearers to collc&ion, they yawne at it, 

And botch the words vp fit to their owne thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods,and geflures yecld them, 

Indcedc would make one thinkc there might be thought 
Though nothing fure, yet much vnhappily. 

Hera. Twere good fhe were fpoken with, for fhe may ftrew 
Dangerous coniedhircs in ill-breeedingmindes, 

Let her come in 

Enter Ophela. 

Quee. ‘ Toiuy ficke fbule, as finnes true nature is, 

' Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amiffe, 

‘So full ofartiefle iealohe is guilt, 

* It fpills it felfe, in fearing to be fpilt. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefiy of Denmarke? 

Quee. How now Ophelia. jhe fingt. 

Oph. How fliould I your true loue know from another one. 
By his cockle hat and flaffc, and hisScndall fhoone. 

Ogee. Aiafle fweet Lady, what imports this fong ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you marke, 

He is dead and gone Lady,hc is dead and gone, Song. 
At his Head a graffe greene curpb, at his hcelcs a ftone. 

Oho. 



Qaec. Nay but Ophelia. 

Oph, Piayyon marke. White his fhrowd. as the mountainc lhovv 

Enter King. 

Quee. AlafTc lookc hccre my Lord- 
- 3’^ Larded all with ftveet flowers, 
hicn be weept to the ground did not go- Sen?. 

With true loue (Lowers.. 

%■ How doe von pretty Lady < 
ter / Sf od ‘bid yoir, they fay the Owle was a Bakers daugh- 
God bc ac WCC kn y v v, ’ hat wec arc * b«t know not what we may be 




The Tr/tgedy ^Hamlet 
Ki*tg\ Conceit vpon her Father. 

Ophe. Pray lets haue no words of this, but when they askeyon 
what it ;ncane$,fay you this. 

To morrow is S. Valentines day. Song. 

All in the morning- berime. 

And I a mayd at yout window 
To be your Valentine. 

Then vp he rofe\and dond his cloTe,and dupt the chamber doors, 
Let in the maide,that out a maide,neuer departed more. 

King, Pretty Ophelia. 

Ophe . Indeed without an oath He make an end oru, 

By gis and by Saint charity, 
aiackeandfie forfbame. 

Young men will doo't if they come toot, 
by Cocke they are too blame* 

Qjoch fiheybeforeyou tumbled me, you promifd me to wed, 

(He anfwcrs ) So fhould I a done by yonder funne 
And thou hacilt not come to my bed. 

King, How long hath flie beene thus? 

Opb.l hope all will be well, we muft be patient, but I cannot chafe 
but weepe to thinke they would lay him i’th cold ground mybro- 
therfliall know of it, andfolthankeyouforyourgoodcounfaile, 
Come my Coach,God night Ladies, God nights 
Sweet Laides* God nighr^God night. 

King, Follow' her eloic, giue her good watch I pray you. 

O this is the poyfon of deepe griefe, icfprings all from her Fathers 
death, and now behold, O & ertrard, Gcrtrard, 

When forrowes come, they come wot finglelpics, 

But in battalions her Father flninc, 
Nexr,yourfonnegone,and he moft violent Author 
Ofhis owne iuft remoue,the people muddied 
Tnick and vnwholcfome in thoughts, and vvhifpers 
For good P olonitis death :and wc haue done but greenly 
In hugger mugger to inter him: pbore Ophelia 
Deuided from herfclfe, and her faijrc iudgemenc, 

Without the which wearc pictures, or meere beafts, 

Laft,and as much contayning as all thefe. 

Her brother is in fecret come from France, 





4. t*rfyv </j 

i And wants not buzzers to infed his eare 
With peftilent fpeeches ofhis fathers death. 

Wherein neceffity of matter beggerd. 

Will nothing flick our peifon to a 1 raigne 

In earc and eare : O my deare Certrard this 

Like to a murdring-pecce in many places 

dues me luperfluous death. <zA nojtfe within. 

Enter a wcjfenger, 

JUitig, Attend, where are my bw lflc rs, let them guard the doore. 
What is the matter? 

Mejfen. Saue your fclfe my Lord. 

[ TheOcean ouet-pecring ofhis lift. 

Eatcs not the flats with more impetuous haft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Ore-bcares your Officers : the ra bble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begiane, 

Antiqnityforgot, cuftome not knowne. 

The tatifiers and props of euery word. 

The cry choole we, Laertes fhall be King, 

Caps, hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertes (hall be King, Laertes King. 

Que. How ch eerefully on the falfe trade they cry. A strife within, 
0 this is counter, you falfe Danifh dogges. 

Enter Laertes with others. 

Mug. The doores are broke. 

Laer. Where is this King ? firs ftand you all without. 

tAll. No lets come in. 

Laer, I pray you giue mecleauc. 

tAll. Wewill, we will. 

Laer, I thankeyou : kcepe the doore, O thou vil- .King, 

Giue me my father. 

Qnee, Calmely good Laertes. 

Latr. That drop ofblood thats calme proclaimes me Baftard, 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
tuen hcere betweene the chaft vnfmeichcd browc 
Ofmytruemothftr. 

K* n g What is the caufe Laertes 
That thy rebellion lookes fo Giant-like i 
L. 
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il l ^ ct S oe Gertrard, do not feare ourperfbn, 

<■ There’s filch diuinity doth hedge a King, 
jij-j Thac tteafon cannot peepe to what it vvou'd, 
i|| I Adi’s little of his will, tell me Laertes 
’fi Why thou art thus incenft, let him goe Gertrard, 

*®»I Speakenoan. 

Laer. Where is my father/ 

King. Dead. 

|||*i Q ace. But not by him, 

I ! King. Let him demaund his fill. 

't w. How came he dead? lie not be iugled with 

t To hell alegiance, vowes to the blackeft diuell, 
i Confidence and grace, to the profoundeft pit 
:( I dare damnation, to thispoynt I Hand, 

!> ' That both the worlds I giue to negligence, 
l| Let come what comes, onely l ie be reuengd 
;i,;’Moft throughly for my father, 

; King. Who fhall flay you ? 

| Laer. My will, not all the worlds : 
l.Andformy meanes lie husband them fo well, 
i{ pijThe fhall goefarre with little. 

'Y; King. Good Laertes, if you defire to know the certainty 
i . Of your deere father, i'ft writ in your reuenge, 

■ / That foopc-ftake, you will draw both friend and foe 
[‘Winner and loofer. 

i *i‘ Laer. None but his enemies. 

■||| King. Will you know chem then? 

■ I.' Laer. To his good friends thus wide 1’lc ope my armes, 

I I tnd like the kind life-rendering Pelican, 
j lepaft them with my blood. 

i# King' Why now you fpcake 
, ' *ke a good child and a true Gentleman. 

H-jhat I am guiltleffe of your fathers death, 

Yif||nd am imft iencible in griefeforit, 
l H fhall as Ieuell to your judgement pcare 
Y.;; ; s day dooes to your eye. , A neyfe within. 

*11 1 Enter Ophelia, 

“jjjii Lae'. Let her coinein. 

Y §| >w now what noy fe is that ? 
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Prime of Dettntarke. 

O heate,dry vp mybraincs,teares feauen times laic 
Burne out the fence and vertue of mine eye. 

Byheauen thy madnes fhall be pay d with weight 
Till our fcale turnethe beame. ORofe ofMay, 

Deere roayd.kind fitter, fweet Ophelia, 

O heaucnSjift pofliblc a young maids wits 
Should be as mortall as a poore mans life! 

Ophe. They bore him bare-fac’d on the Beere, Song. 

And in his grauc rain’d many a tcare, 

Fare you well my Doue. 

.Laer. Hadft thou thy wit's, and did’ftperfwade reuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 

Ophe. Youmuftfingadowneadowne, 

And you call him a downc a. O how the wheele becomes it. 

It is the falfe Steward that ftole his Maiftcrs daughter, 

Laer. This nothing’s more then matter. 

Ophe. There s Rofemary,tbac for remembrance, pray you louc re. 
member, and there is Pancies.thats for thoughts. 

Laer. A document in madnes, thou gins and remembrance fitted. 
Ophe. There’s Fennill for you, and Colembines , there’s Rewe for 
you,& heere’s feme for mc,we may call it herbe of Grace a Sondaies, 
you may wcare your Rewe with a difference, there’s a Dafie, 1 would 
giuc you fome Violets, but they witherd all when my Father dyed, 
they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fweet Robin is all my ioy. 

Lear. Thought and aftti6tiom,paffion,helI it felfe 
She turncs to fauour and to prcttmefTe. 

Ophe, And willanotcomeagaine, Song. 

And will a not come againc. 

No, no, he is dead.goeto thy death bed. 

He neuer will come againe. 

Hisbeard was aswhitcasfnow. 

Flaxen was his pole. 

He is gone.he is gone, and we caft away mene, 

God a mercy on his foule,and all Chrimansfoules, 

Gon buy yous. 

Lear. Doe you this O God. 

Awf. Laertes,! mutt commune with your griefe, 

Gryou deney me right, goe but a part, 
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Tiie Tragedy ^hamlet 
Make choice of whomeyour wifeft friends you will 
And they (hall hcare and iudge twixtyou and me * 

If by dircfl or by colatura!! hand 
They find vs touche, we will ourkindomegiuc. 

Our crovvne, our life, and all that wc call ours 
To you in fatisfa&ion ; but ifnot, 

Bcyou content :o lend your patience to vs, 

And wc fhall ioy ntly labour with your foule 
To gifc it due content. 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

His meanes of death,his ob/cure funerafl. 

No trophaj,fword,uor nachmentore bis, bones, 

No noble right, nor formall oftentation. 

Cry to be heard as twere from heauea to earth, 

That I mud call't in queftion. 

K in. So you fhall, 

And where th’Offenceis,Iet the great axe fall. 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

Enter H or at to and others % 

Hora. What are they that would fpcake with met 
Gen. Sea-faring men fir,they fay they haue Letters for you, 
Hora # Let them come in. 

I doe not know from what part of the world 
Ifliould be greeted. Ifnot from lord Hamlet „ En$er Saylers 

v Say • God blefle you fir. 

H ora. Let him blcffc thee to. 

Say. A fliall fir and pleafe him,rfieres a Letter for you fir, it came 
* i from th Embaffador that was bound for England, if your name bee 
, . 1 » Horatio ,as I am let to know it is. 

1 - ji} H or.Horatto 9 when thou (halt haue oiier-look t this.giuc thefefel- 

$$ iowesfotne meanes to the King, they haue Letters for him : Ere wee 
•i&; were two daies old atSea,a Pyratof very warlike appointment gaue 
v vs chafe , finding ourfelues too flow offaile, vveput on a compelled 
i H va l° ur > in the grapple I boorded them , on the inftant they got 
cleercofour fhip, fo I alonebecamc their prifoner, they haue dealt 
j: with me like thceues of mercy, but they knew what they didrlamco 
;; £ ^ oe a turac for them, let the King haue the Letters I haue fent, and 
|m re thou co mee with as much fpced as thou wouldfl fly deatn* 
h lhaue wordstofpeakem thine care wii make thccdumbe, veC are 
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Prince of Demiarke. 

.wmu'eh too light for thebord of the matter , tbftgoodfe | 
vill banc thee where I am, %ofencraus and futlderflerne hold their c i 
rourfeforEngland,of them I haue much to tell thee.farwcU. 

So that thou knowefi thine Hamiet. 

H ora. Cornel will make you way for thefc your letters, 

And doo’t the fpeedicr that you may diredf me ! 

To him from whome you brought them. Exeunt, t 

Enter King and Laertes « 

K ing. Now muff your confcience my acquittance fealc. 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, . 

Sit'nyou haue heard and with a knowing eare* 

That he which hath your noble father flame 
Putfucd my life. 

Lar. It well appeares : but tell me 
Why youproceedenot againft thefe f cates 
So criminall and focapitall in nature, 

Asbyyour fafety,greatncs,wifdome,all things els. 

You mainly were fiiir’d vp. 

king, O for two fpeciall reafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnfinnow d* 

But yet to me tha’r ftrong,the Quecne his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes,and for my fclfe, 

My vert ue or my plague,bc it either which,- 
She isfo concliue to my life and foule, 

That astheflarrernoouesnotbutinhis fphere 
1 could not but by her, the other metiue, 

Why to apublique count I might not goe. 

Is the greatloue the generall gender bcare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their afteflion, 

Wotkc like the fpring that turiieth wood to ftone, , 

Conuert hisGiuestograces,fothatmy3ti0wes . 

Too flightly tymbered for fo loued armes. 

Would haue reuerted to my bow againe. 

But not where I haueaym’d them. 

Laer. And fo haue J a noble father loft, 

A filler driuen into defperat termes, 

VVnofe worth, if pray fes may goe backc againe 
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^Tl^Tragedy of Hamlet 

S p 18 | Co ®^ ^aflenger on mount of all the age 
liii p! ‘ ° ! ' H e •' p cr feci; ion s, b u c my reuenge will come, 

; s £**<$• B rtakc nor your fleepes for that, you mart not think 

Mi: That we arc madeofftuffefo flat and dull. 

That vye can let our berd bt fhooke with danger, 

And thinke it paftime,yoij fhordy fhall hearc more 
1 lou d your father, and we iotieourfclfe. 

And that 1 hope will teach you to imagine. 
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• Em era. LMejJenger with Letters, 

H -Mejfe. Thefe to your Maie(fy,this to the Queenc. 

King, From Hamlet,\s\\ o brought them? 

J Saylers my Lord they fay ,1 faw them not, 

,! » 1 he y were giuen me by flandto , he receiued them 
|| Of him that brought them. 

|| King, Laertes you fh all heare them : leaue vs. 

V an< ^ mighty, you fhall know I am fet naked on your kinadome 

: : i to morrow fhall Ibegge leaue to fee your kingly eyes , whetUflull! 
|||! asking you pardon, therc-vnto recount theoccafion of myfud- 

King. What fhould this meane,are all the reft come backe, 

Or is it fome abnfe,and no fuch thing? 

Laer. Know you the hand? 
paw King, Tis Hamlets catader. Naked, 

|p And in a poftfeript here he faies alone, 

} |P Can you dcuife me? 

! |p Laer, I am loft in it my Lord.but let him come, 

; §! It warmes the very ficknes in my heart 
, * 1 1 That I liue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 

;f ;j King. Ifit be fo Laertes, 

, i i? ^ ow Should it be fo,hovv othervvile, 

J||| Willyou be rul’d by me? 

; j Sj Laer. I my Lord/o you will not ore-rule me to a peace 
|i King. To thine owne peace, ifhebe now returned, 

E:; | As liking no t his voyage,and that he tneanes, 

1 1 No more to vnder take it, I will worke him 
o an exployt,now ripe in my deuife, 
r ader the which he ftuli not choofc but fall: 
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Prince ofDenmarke. 

And for his death no wind of blame fhall breathe, 
But cuen his mother fhall vneharge the pra&ife, 
Andc.dl it accedcnc. 

laer. My Lord I will be rul’d. 

The rather if you could dcuife it fo 
That I might be the o gan. 

King. It falls right, 

You haue bcene talk t of fince your trauaile much. 
And that in Hamlets hearing for a quality 
Wherein they (ay you fhine, your fumme of parts 
Did not together pluckefuch enuy from him 
As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the vnworthieft hedge. 

Laer. What part is that my Lotd ? 

King. A very riband in the cap of youth. 

Yet needfull too, foryouth no lefle becomes 
The light and careleffe Iiuery that it wcares 
Then fettled age, his fables, and his weedes 
Importing health and grauenes ; two monthes fince 
Hecte was aGcntleman of Normandy , 

Ihaue feene my felfe , and feru’d againft the French, 
And they can well on hot fc- backe, but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’r, he grew vnto his feate, 
Andtofuch wondrous docing brought his horfo. 

As had he becne mcorp’ft, and detny-natur’d 
With the braue beaft, fo farre he topt me thought. 
That I in forgery offiiapes and tricks 
Comtfhortof what he did. 

Laer. A Norman waft? 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Vpon my life lamord. 

K>ng. The very fame. 

Laer. I know him,* well he is the brooch indeed 
And Iem of all theNation, 

King. He made confefsion of'you, 

And gaue you fuch a maiftcrly report 
*°r art and exerufe in your defence. 

And for your Rapier mofr cfpeciall, 
hathccrydouttVould be a fight treked 






rHjtfrj; 

mm 

11 




The Tragedy of Hamlet 
If one could match you ;the Scrimers of their nation 
He lwore had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 

If you oppofd them; fir this report of his 
Did Hamlet fo enuenom with bis enuy, 

That he could nothing do, but wifh and beg 
Yourfodaine commingore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer . What out of this my Lord ? 

King. Laertes was your father, deer e to you f 
Or are you like the painting of a forrovve, 

A face without a heart >• 

Laer . Why aske you this ? 

King, Not chac I thinke you did not loue your father, 
Cut that I know, loue is begunneby time. 

And that I fee in paflages* of proofe, 

Time quallifies the fparike and fire of it. 

There liues within the yery flame of loue 
A kind of weeke or fnufFe chac will abate it, 

And nothing is at a like goodnes ftill. 

For goodnes growing to a plurifie. 

Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
Wefhoulddoe when wee would :for this would changes. 
And hath abatements and dclayes as m.iny, 

As there are tongues, are hands, are acccdents. 

And then this fliould is like a Ipend-tbrifts figh,, 
Thathurrsby cafing; but to the quickeofth'vjcer, 
Hamlet comes back what would you vndertake 
To fhow your felfe indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i'th Church- 

King. No place indeede flnould murther fanftuarize, 
Reuengde fiiould haue no bounds .* but good Laertes 
Wjl! you doe this, keepe clofe within your chamber 
Hawlet return’d, fhall know you are come home, 

Weele put on thofe fhall praifeyour excellence. 

And fet a double varniflh on the fame 

The french man gaue you .* b r ing you in in fine together 

And wager ore your heads ; he being remifle, 

Moft generous, and free from all contriuwg, 



Prime of Benmarke* 

Will notperufe the foyles,fo that with cafe* 

Or with a little fhuffiing,you may choofe 
fi fword vnbated,and in a pace of praftife, 

Requite him for your Father. 

Laer. lwilldoo’c. 

And for the purpofc,Ile annoynt my fword. 

I bought an vnftion of a Mountibanckc 
So mortall,that but dippe a knife in it. 

Where it drawes blood>no Cataplafmefo rare 
Colle&ed from all fimples that haue vertuc 
Vnder the Moone,can faue the thing from death 
That is but fcratch t withall,Ue tutch my point 
With this contagion , that if I gall him flightly,it may be death. 

King. Lets further thinke of this. 

Wey what conueiance both of time and meanes 
May fit vs to our fhape if this ftiould fayle. 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance* 

Twere better not aflayd.Thcref ore this proie<5fc. 

Should haue a backe or fecond that might hold 
If this didblaft tn proofe ; fofc let me fee, 

Weele make a folemne wager on your cunnings, 

] hau’tjwhen in your motion you are hote and dry. 

As make your bouts more violent to that end, 

And that he calls for drinke,Ilc haue preferd him 
A Challice for the once, whereon bu t lipping, 

If he by chance efcapeyour venorn d ftucke, 

Ourpurpofe may hold therejbut flay, what noyfe? 

Enter Qfttcne. 

Ogee. One woe doth tread vpon anothers hcele. 

So faft they follow \ your Sifters drownd Laertes. 

Laer. Drownd, O where? r 

Quee. There is a Willow growes afeaunt the Brooke* 
Thacfhowes his hoary lcaues in the glaffy ftreamc. 

There with fantaftique garlands did fhe make 
OfCrowflowcrs, Nettles, Dafies,and long Purples 
That libcrall Shcpheardsgiuca grofTer name, 

But pur cull-cold maydes doe dead mens fingers call them. * 

There on thependant boughes her coronet weeds Clamblia 
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^^xVrTgidyof H amlet 

Ctambring to hang, an euuiousflurr broke, 

When downe her weedy trophxs and her feJfe, 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wide. 

And Mcrmaidc-like a while they bore her v p. 

Which time flic chaunted fnatchcs of old Uncles, 

As oneincapable ofherowne diftrefle. 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 
Vnto that elenaentjbuc long it could not be. 

, . Till that her garments heauy. with their drinker, 

. | Puld the poore wench from her melodi ous lay 
1 P To muddy death, 
y Laer, Alas then is fhe drownd. 

I>,| QMee. DrOwnd, drownd. 

L*r. Too much of water haft thou poore Ophelia, 

| And therefore I forbid my ccares ; but yet 
!• j H It is our tricke, nature her cuftomc holds, 

■ j Let fharae fay what it will, when thefe are gone, 

| The woman will be out. Adiew my Lord, 
j?f*| I haue a fpeecha fire that fainewouid blafe, 

But that this folly drownes it Exit. 

!'h;h K tag. Let's follow Gertrard, 

: || How much I had to doe to calme his rage, 

1 Now fearc I this will gine it ftartagaine. 

I Therefore lets follow. Exeunt . 



Enter two fllownes, 

Clowne, Is fhe to be buried in Chriftian burialf,when fhewillulty 
|l| feekesherowHcfaluation^ t/ 

OtheA tell thee fhe is,rhcr r orc make hergraue ftraight,thecrow- 
! Nli ncr hath late or. her, and finds it Chriftian bnria'I. 

* . flow. How can that be,vnleffc ihe dro vvn’d hetfclfe in her owne 
defence. 

, l Oth. Why tis foun d fo. 

Clow . It muft be fo offended, it cannot be elfe,for liccrc lyes the 
|i|| poynt,if I drowne my felfewittingly,it argues an lift, and an 
m three branches, it is to a6f ,to doe, to perforator alljihe drownd her 
f ! felfe wittingly. 

lit : Oth. Nay , out heare you good man deluer. , 

i, 5 Clow, Giugmeleaue, here lies the water, good, hereflandst c 
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gttg-- TriHieofVttmtrke, 

man, good, if the man goe to this water & drowne himfelfe, it is will 
he nill he,he goes,marke you thac,but if the water come to him,and 
drowne him, he drownes not himfelfe, argali, he that is not guilty of 
bis owne death.fhortens not his owne life. 

Oth. But is this laws’ 

flow. I marry i’ft.Crowners queft law, 

Oth. Will you ha the truth an’t,if this had not beene a gentlewo- 
man, fhe fhould haue bin buried out a Chriftian burial!. 

Clow, Why there thou fayft, and the more pnty thac great folkc 
fhould haue countenance in this worl d to drown or hang themfelues, 
more then their euen Chriften : Come my fpade, there is no aunci- 
ent gentlemen but Gardners, Ditchers, and Graue-makers,they hold 
vp Adams profeflion. 

Oth. Was he a gentleman? 

Clow. A was the firft that euer bore armes. 
lleput another queftion to thee,if thou anfwereft me not t6 the pur* 
pole,confeflc thy felfe. 

Oth. Goe to. 

Chw. what is he that builds ftronger then either the Maion , the 
ShipwrightjOr the Carpenter. 

Oth, the gallowes-maker, for that out-liueS a thoufand tennants. 

Clow. Hike thy wit well in good faith, the gallowcs dooes well, 
but how doocs ft well i It dooes well to thofe that do ill , now thou 
dooftiil to fay the gallowcs is built ftronger then the Church,argal, 
thegallowes may doe well to thee. Too’c againejcome. 

Other. Who buildcs ftronger then a-Mafon, a Shipwright, or a 
Carpenter. 

flow. I,tell me that and vnyolfe. 

Oth. Marry now 1 can tell, 

Oth. Too t. 

C/ow,Ma(fe I cannot tell. 

Clow. Cudgell thy brain es no more about it, for your dull afle will 
not mend his pace with beating,and when you are askt this queftion 
next, (ay a graue-maker,the houles he makes laft tell Doomclday* 
Goe get thee inland fetch me a foope ot liquer. 

Li youth when I did loue did loue. Song. 

Me thought it was very fweet 
To contracl O the time for a my behoue, 

O me thought there a was nothing 4 meet, 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Enter Hamlet and H oratb 

Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufines ? a tings in grane- 

91 Horn. Cuftome hath made it In him a property ofcafiftes. 

Ha. Ti's cen lo, the hand oflitcle imploiment hath the daintier fence 
flow. But age with his fteaiing fteppes Song, 

hath clawed mee in his clutch, 

And bath fliipped me into the land, 
as if I had neucr becne fuch. 

H**w.That skull had a tongue in it, and could hug once, how the 
knaue iowles it to the ground,as if twerc iaw-bonc, that did 

the firft murder : this might be ^ pate of a polliticia, which this Afle 
now ore-reaches . one that would circumuent God, might it not? 

H ora. It might my Lord. 

Ham Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lord: 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? T his might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifed my lord fuch a ones horfe whe ament to beg itrmightitnot? 

H ora. I my Lord. * : . 

Ham. Why een fo, & now my Lady wormes Choples,&'knockt 
about the mazer with a Sextens fpadc ; hcer s fine resolution and 
we had the trick to fee t, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 

but to plav at loggits with them: mine ake to thinke ont. 
flow. A picleax and a fpade a fpade, Song. 

il , for and a (hrowding fhcct, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 

Ham. There’s aloTht^why may not that be the skull of a Mg 

1 \ bout the fconce with a durty Aloud), and will not tell him ofms ajh- 
; on of battery: hum, this fellow might be in s time agre«buy«^ 
Land, with his Statutes, his recogmfances h^ . ^ _ 

chers, his recoueries, to haue his fine pate, full of fine durt . w 
chers vouch him no more of his purchafes & doubles then the ng 
and breadth ofapayre of Indentures ? The very .conueyance^ 
Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, and muft thinhentor 
haue no more; ha, 

H ora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

. Ham. Is not parchment made ot lheepe-skmnes s 
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rhat 1 will fpcake to this fellow. Whofe grauc $ this firta. 

^ Clm Minefit,orapitofclayfottobe made 

rtliiuke itbe tbine indeede fotthoulyeum t. 

•Cfc” You lye oat ont fir, and therefore d. nor your,; for my pan, 

^ay it iu thine, til for thj 

a „a notfor the quicke, therefore thou ly eft. 

d Tis a quiche lye fir, tyriU away againe front me to you. 

H am. What man doft thou digge it tor i 
Clow. For no man fir. 

H am. What woman then? 

Clow. For none neither. | 

^S^S^n&lku.reftherfiml^ee-,^ 
Ham How abfolute the knaue is, we muft fpcake by the card,o. 
equation will vndoo vs. By the Lord 

«»« *,**"4 

King Hamlet ouercame Fortmbratfe. 

Ham. How long is that fince ? , . wasl h-^ 

a.. Cannot you tell that ? entry foole can tell that,i »*l 
very day that young Hamlet was borne: he that is mad and fent int<; 

England. „ „ , ,5 

Ham. I marry why washefenttntoEnglano. .» 

Clow. Why became a was mad': a (hall recouer his wits thcie,or | 

a doc not, tis no great matter there, ^ ^ e{ 

^W.Twilhrot be feenc in him there, there the are men as0U| 
Ham. How came he mad ? 

Clow, Very ftrangely they fay, . | 

H am. How ftrangely? 

Clow. Faith eene with loafing his wits. 

Ham. Vponwh at ground? 

Clow. Why hcerc in Denmarkc : 1 haue bcene Sexton heere 
and boy thirty ycares. ^ ar 
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KxgeeSToJ Hamlet 

Ham. How long will a man lie i’th earth ere he rot? 
f ! Q aw. Faith if a be not rotten before a die, as wehauemany poc- 
jecorfos, that will fcarcc hold the laying in , a will laft you fome 
|jghtyearc,ornineyearc. A Tanner will laft you nine yeare, 

H am. 'A'hy he more then anothc r. ? 

Clow. Why fir, his hide is Jo tand with his trade, that a will keepe 
liut water a great vvhile;& your water is a fore dccaycr of your whor- * 
|j 'iv dead body, hccr’s a iculi now hath lyen you i’th earth aj.yeates, 
f Ham, Whofewasit:’ 

Qow, A whorPon mad fello wes it was,whofc do you think it was? 

';! H am. Nay I know not, 

j O orv ' Apeftilencc ®n him for a mad rogue, a pourd a flagon of 
cnifh on my head once ; this fame skull fir, was fir Ymchs skull, the 
; tings lefter. 

! Ham. This ? 
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£low, Een that. 

Ham. Alas poorc Yoricke ,1 knew him Horatio ,a fellow' of infinite 
•ft, of moft cxcelent fancy, hee hath bore me on his backeathou- 
ud times, and now how abhorred in my imagination it is:my gorge 
fes at it. Here hung thofe lyppes that I hauc kill I know not how 
ft: where be your gibes now ? your gamboles, yourfongs, your Sa- 
les of merriment, that were wont to fet the table on a roare,not one 
bw to mocke your owne grinning, quite chopfalne. Now get you 
j> my Ladies tabic, and tell hcr,Ietherpaint an inch thicke,to this fa- 
k purfiienigfir come,make her laugh at that. 

|||g rethee Horatio tel! me one, thing. 
liili'H ora. What’s that my Lord; 

Ham. Dooft thou thinke Alexander lookt a this faflion i’th earth? 
Hora. Ecnfo. 

||i ij Ham. And fmelt fo:pah. 

“if Hora. Een fo my Lord . 
liilf | Han. .To what bale *fes we may returne Horatio fWhy may not 
j, yjj; (agination trace the noble duft of Alexander, z\W a find it flopping 
iHimghoIes’ 

H ora. Twere to co nfider too curioufiy to confider fo. 

IfilHrtw * No faith.not aiot ; but to follow him thethcr with modefty 
>!:|iu ;iie!.,and likelihood to lcadc it. ^Alexander dicd,sAlexandcr was 
kied, Alexander rcturneth to dull, the duft is earth, of earth wee 
|||j ike Lome, 8c why of that Lome whereto he was couucrted, might 



Trince ef Dcmmrke. 

They not ftoppe a Beare-bartell? 

Imperious C&far dead, and turn’d to Clay, 
j^joht ftoppe a hole, to keepe the wind away. 

,0 that that cavth which kept the world in awe, 

Shouip patch a wall t’expell the waters flaw. 

But foft,but foft awhile, here comes the King, Rater Kin 

The Quccnc,the counicts.who is this they follow? Qute.\ . xnt 
And with iuch maimed rites?this doth betoken, the eorft 

The corfe they follow, did with defprat hand 
Foredoo it owne life,twas of fome eftate. 

Couch wc a while and marke. 

Laer. What Ceremony clfe? 

Ham, That is Laertes a very noble youth, make, 

Laer. What Ceremony elfe:' . 

Doll. Her obfequies haue beene as farre iniarg d 
As we haue warranty,her dea;h was doubtful!. 

And but that great command orc-fwayes the order, 

Shefiiould in ground viifandtified becnclodg d 
Till the laft trumpet : for charitable prayers. 

Flints and pcebles fhould be thrownc on hers 
Yet hecrc flic is allow’d her virgin Grants, 

Hetmayden ftrewments.and the bringing home 
Of bell and buriall. 

Laer. Muft there no more be doonef 
©off. Nomorebedoone,. 

We fhould prophane the feruice ofthc dead. 

To fing a Requiem and luch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foules. 

Laer. Lay her i’th earth, 

And from nerfaire and vnpollutcd flefh . 

May Violets fpring: I tell thee churlifh Pried, 

A miniftring Angell Brail my filler be 
When tlion lyeft howling. 

H am. What, the faire Ophelia. 

Quee. Sweets to the Iwcet, farewell, 

Ihop'tthou fhould’ft haue beene my Hamltttvi ife, 

I thought thy bride-bed to haue deckt fvveet roaide. 

And not haue flrevv’d thy grauo. 
laer, Otrebblewoc 
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The Tragedte o/Hatnlet 

; Fall tenne times double on that curfed bead. 
yVhofe wicked decde thy moll ingenious fence 
Sepriucd thee of, hold off the earth a while, 

[Till I hauc caught her once more in mine armcs; ? 

iJ Mow pile your dull vpon the quicke and dead, 

K |f! Jill of this flat a mountaine you hauc made 
jlii f o’rctop old Y chon fix the skyefh head 
I jfblcw Olympus. 

I H am. What is he whofe griefc 
1 Bear es fuch an Empbafts>vi\\ofc phrafe oflorrow 
IConiures the vvandringftarres,and makes them ftaud 
I Like wonder wounded hearers ? tis I 
[am let the Dane. 

Lacr. The Diucll take thy foule, 

| w||| Ham. Thou pray’ft not well, 1 prethee take thy fingers 
I ,'f For though I am not fpleenatiue rafh, ('from my throat, 

’ .Yet haue 1 in me fomething dangerous, 

Si fl : Which let thy wifedome feare; holdoffthy hand? 

||| K mg. Plucke them a funder. 

||;| Onee Hamlet JAamlet. 

*All> Gentlemen. 

|k|\ \\ora. Good my Lord be quiet. 

ft ffl jj I-Jam. Why, I will fight with him vpon this thcansc 

fl|Vhtill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. 

T Quee, O my fonne.what theame? 

Hpfi Ham. I lou d Ophelia-Soxty thoufand brothers 
I Could not with all their quantity of loue 

I iilMake vp my fumme. What wilt thou doo for her. 

[xffl ; K ing. O he i s mad Laert es . 

®|J Qa«. For loue of God forbeare him? 

I i H am. S’wounds fhew me what thout doe: 

i»-| ;*Voo’t wcepe,woo’t fight, woo’t faft.woo’t teare thy lclfe, 
l(| [Woo’t drinke vp EfiU.cate a Crocadilc 
; vf litlc doo’t.-doofl come hecre to whine? 

•||I To out-face me with leaping i:a her graue, 
iiiSSij isle buried quickc with her,and fo will I. 
it;'! ,\nd if thou prate of mountaine$,!et them throw 

hull iIIIIIam/i A «r«e aii xrd flit ^>lir OfftliflCi 
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Millions of Aeres on vs,til! our ground 
indging his pate againft the burning Zone 



Prince of Denmxrke. 

MakeOffa like a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth, 

]le rant as well as thou, 

Qptce. This is mcere madnefle, 

And this a, while the fit will worke on him. 

Anon as patient as the female Doc 
When, that hergolden cuplets arc ddclofed 

His filence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Heareycu fir, , , 

What is the reafon that you vfe me thus? 

1 lou’d you euer,but it is no matter. 

Let Hercules himfelfc doe what he may 

The Cat will mew, a dogge will haue his day. Exit , 

K ,wjpray thee good t \oratio waite vpon him. and Herat*. 

Strengthen yourpatience in our laft nights fpeccb, 

Weclc put the matter to the prelent pufh: 

Good Gertrardkt fome watch ouer your fonne. 

This graue (hall hauc a liumg monument. 

An houre of quiet thereby (ball we fee 

Tell then in patience cur proceeding l>c. ****** 

Enter Hamlet and Horatie* 

H am. So much for this fir,now (ball you fee the other. 

You doc remember all tjic circumflance* 

Remember it my Lord. . 

H am. Sir in my heart there was a kind of hghting 
That would not let me flcepe,mc thought I lay 
Worfe then the mutincs in the bilbo's,vauuy, 
Andprayfdberafhnes for it : let vs know, 

Ourjndifcretion fomecime leiucs vs well 

When our deepe plots doc fall 3 and that ihouldlearncv$ 

Thcr s a diuinity that fhapc.s ^yr end% 

Rough hew them how we will* 

H ora. Thatismoftccrtaine, 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fcarft aboutTne in the darkc 
Gropt I to find out them,had my defire, 

Fingard their packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine ownc roerne againe,making fo bold 
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The Tragedy Hamlet 
I My feares forgetting manners to vnfold' 

"Their graund commiflionjwhere I found Horatio 
'A royaIlkiauery,an exa6l command 
|j Lard ed with many feucrall forts ofreafons, 

\ Importing Denmarkes health, and Englands to, 

,'j With hoc fuch bugges and goblins in my life, 
IfjThat on the fuperuife no Icafurc bated, 

;rNonot to (lay the grinding of the Axe, 

" My head Chould be ftrooke off. 

H ora. I’d poflible? 

Ham. Hecres the comml(fion,read it at more Ieafure, 
,1 But wilt thou heare now how I did proceed, 

" Horct, Ibefeechyon. 

Ham. Being thus be-nettedt-ound with villa'tnes, 
Gr I could make a prologue to my braincs, 

,j They had begunne die play,l fat me do wne, 
j Dcuifd a new comrniffion,wrotcit fairc, 
n I once did hold it as our (latifts doe 
|i bafeneffe to write faire,and labonrd much 
fft| How to forget that Iearning,butfirnow 
ill It did me yemans feruice,wilt thou know 
|fi Th’ effe&afwhat l wrote? 

|||l Hot a. I good my Lord. 

fi ft Ham. An earned conjuration from the King, 

; As England was his faithfull tributary, 

||S| f As lone betweene them like the palme might florifli, 
| ( As peace fhould (lill her wheaten garland wearc 
: Ijj And Hand a Comma tweenc their amities, 

ifjit And many fuch like,as fir ofgreat charge, 

5 That on the view, and knowing ofthefc contents, 

*1| Without debatemcm further moreor lefle, 

. ^Hc fhould thofe bearers put to fuddainc death, 
i^Not (hriuing time slow’d. 

I Hera. How was this feald? 
j Ham. Why euen in that was tieauen ordinant, 

OT had my fathers (ignet in my purfe 
' ( ! -h Which was the model of that Danifli feale, 

^Folded the writ vp in the forme of th’other, 
ttWcrib’d it,gau’t th’irapreffion,pUc’ d it fafely, 
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FYtmt of Denmarke. 



Tl^Wngling ncucr knownc : now the next day 
{is our Sea-fight, and what to this was fequent 
Thou knovveft already. 

Hora. So Gtyldenfierne and R opener ms goe too t 

Ham. They are not neere my eonfciencejtheit defeat 
Dooesby their owneinfinuation growe, 

Tis dangeious when the bafer nature conies 
Betweene the paffe and felt intenced poynts 

Ham Dooes it not thinke thee (land me now vppon ? 

Hce that hath kild my King, and whor’d my mother , 

Pop’t in betweene the eltaion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life 
Aud with fuch cofnagc,t ftnot perledl conference ? 

Enter a Counter. 

four, Your Lordfliippeis right welcome backe toDenmarke, 

Ham. 1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Boo’d know this water-fly ? 

Tlwfihtte°is dm more gratious , for tis aviceto know him, j 
Hchlh'Juchtad and fcnill : i« abeailbe ***»■ 

cnb (hall fiand at the Kings meffe, ns a chough , but as I lay , Ipaci 

° U C^Vwert ' LM^tyom Lordfhippe were at Lcafure, 1 fhould 

im £ a 'iwifl 'recdue^firt 1 U^ali diUigcnce of fpirrit,your bonnet 

tohisriehtv{e,tisforthehead. > 

Coky. i thanke your Lord(hip,u is very ho . , , 

Ham. No bekeueme,tis very cold, the wind isNorth y. 

Com. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed, 

Ham. Butyet me think es it is very loultry and hot , ormycom 

?k rom Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultry, as t’were Icannoi 
JZ'Jy £o,d to Malrfy bad .o you, chat a ha, Ly« 

a great wager on your header this is the matter. 

ta o 0 o,llth^tl«K.iaWwlj 
Cm Nay good my 7 full ofmol 

comctocourtZi^^WjbcIe^uemeana ^ ^ z> excelled 
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excellent differences, of very foft facictjg, and great fliowin? jfn- 
deeds to fpeike feelingly of him, he is the card or kalender ofc'em- 
'try :for you Avail finde in him the continent of what par: a Gencle- 
Iman would fee. 

, Bam. Sir, his definement fuffers no perdition in you, though I 
j :know to devide him inuentorially, would dizxie th arithnietickeof 
ilmemory, and yetbut raw neither, in refpedt ofhis quick faile, but 
K jftiin the verity of excolmenc, l take him to be a foule of great article, 
Illanii his infafion of inch dearth and rareneiTe, ns to make true dixiori 
ofhim, his fembiable is his mirrour, and who els would trace him 
I hisvmbrage, nothing naore. 

Cour. Your Lordfliip fpeakes moft infallibly ofhim. 

Ham. Tne concernancy fir, why do wee wrap the Gentleman in 
our more rawer breath? 

Cour. Sir. 

H ora. Ift not poflibli to vnderftand in another tongue, you will 
doo’t fir really. 

1 Hum. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Cour. Of Laertes. 

H ora. His purleis empty already, all’s golden words are fpent. 
Ham. Ofhitnfir. 

Cour. I know you are not ignorant. 

Htm. I would you did fir , yet in fayth if you did, it would! not 
much approoue me, well fir. 

1 Cour. You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes is 

Ham. I dare not confefie that, leafi: I fhotild compare with him 
in excellence, but to know a man well, were to know himfelfe. 

J {four. I mcane fit for this wcaptfr, but in the imputation layd on 
Ijiim by them in his meed, hec s vnfellowed. 

H am. What’s his weapon? 

| Qour. Rapiar and Dagger. 

■ Ham. That’s two ofhis weapons, but well. 

I Cour. The King fir hath wagerd with him fix Barbary horfes a- 
■Vainft the which he has impaundas I take it fix french Rapiers and 
|| jj?oynards, with their afsignes, as girdle, hanger and Co. Three of the 
™ Trariagcs in faith, are very dearc to fancy, very rciponfiue to the hilts, 
;noft dilicate carriages, and ofvery liberall conceit. 

Ham. What call you the carriages? 
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H ora. 1 knew you tnuftbe edified by the margent ere you 



had 

done* 



"'Cour. The carriage hT to t he matter ifwee 
H am. 1 he ptira.e wou 1 would it mmht be hangers till 

could cany a Cannon y oui 5 . ft f f ren ch fwords their af- 

the Frtncb bct 

Cour. rhe^.n > note v Cce dc you three hits, hec hath 

immcdtate “ yalU lame 
o,K Lordfiiippe would vouchsafe the aniwere. lame 

Ham. Howiflanr r' r 5"u; oDDO f lt ionofvourperfonintryaH. 

Cour. I meane my Lord the t pp iftt pleafe his Maiefty, it 

oddehitSf 

Cour. I commend my duty to your Lord n ‘PP : h arc no 

Ham. Yours does well to commend it himfelfe, there 

tongues els for s uirne. w ut, t v, c fiiell on his head. 

onelygot the tune of the time, 

kind of mifty collc&ion, which carryes ti.c • j,ut b'ovvc 

the moil prophane and trennowned opinions , and doe but D.ow 

them to their tryall, the bubbles are out 
Evter a X*ord. 

‘ ■ lord. My Lord, his Maiefty commended him to you by young j 
Oflricke , w ho brings backc to him that you attend him m the i , 

bee fends to know ifyour pleafure hold to play with Laertes^ 

fure, if his fitnes fpeakes, mine is ready .no 

uided 1 be fo able as now. j irc > 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Lord. The King and Qjcenc and all are comming dowuc. 

H am. In happy time* 

Lo d. The Qneene defires you to vfe feme gentle entertainment 
to L aertes, before you goe to play. 

Ham, Shcc well infttudls me, 

Hora. You wililoofe my Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinke fo, fincc hce went into France, I haue bin 
in continuallprafTifc .I lnall winne at theods ; thou would’ft not 
thjoke how ill all’s heere about my heart 5 but it is no matter* 

Hora. Nay good my Lord. 

H am. It is but foolery, but itis fuchakinde ofgame- gating, as 
would perhaps trouble a woman, 

. Hora, If your mind diflike anything, obay it. I will forcftall their 
repairs hether and fay you are not fit* 

Ham. Not a whit wc defic augury, there is fpcciall prouidence in * 
the fall of a Spatrowe, if it be, tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
At will be now, if i: bee not now, yet it will come, the rcadiraes is all, 
fincc no man oi ought hce leaues, knowes what ifl to leauebetimes, 
let bee. 

A tableprepard, Trumpets, Thrums and Officers with C ufhms-, 
King, Queene, and all the ftate Foiles , Daggers, and Laertes. 

... 

King, Corue H am'let, come and take this hand from me. 

H am. Giire meyour pardon fir, I haue done you wrong, 

But pardon’c as you are a Gentleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you mult needs haue heard, how I am punifht 
Wiih afore diftra&ionswhat I haue done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake I heere procla'.me wasmadnes, 

WaitH<j®/« wronged Laertes t neuer Hamlet, . 

]f Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away. 

And when bee’s not himfelfe, doo s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doo’s it not,H amlet denies it. 

Who dooesit then ? hi s madnes. Ift be fo, 

Hamlet is ofthefa&ion that is wronged, 

His madnelfe is poore Hamlets cnemic, 
iet my declaiming from a putpof* d euill. 

Free me fo farre in your molt generous thoughts 

That I haue flhot my arrowe ore the houfe ^ n( j 



. Prince ofDenmarke. 

Andhurt my brother 

Uer. lam fatisfiedm nature 

Whofc motiue in this cafe fhould ftiire me moft 
T o m y reuendge.but in my tearmes of honor 
Ld a loole,and will no reconcilement, 

XiUby feme cider Maifters of knowne honor 
lUe avoyce and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’dtbut all that time 
1 doe reeeiue your offerd loue,like loue, 

franckly play. 

Giue vs the foiles. . 

Laer. Come, one for me. t , . 

H am. He be your foile Laertes , m mine ignorance 

Your skill fhalUike a ftarrei’th darkert night 

Stick fiery of indeed. 

Laer. You moc^e me hr. 

Youknow the wager, 

S g , I doc not feare it, I haue fe?”;y7 s b ° ,h ’ 

But finte be it better, we haue thereto ^ • 

U,r. Tbit is to hcauy: let me fee anoth , 

Am. This like, me well,thefe tales baue all ateog 

Otfr. ] my good Lord. *Vietable, 

King. Set me the ftoopes of wine vpon the taw 

IfH amlet giue the firft or fecond hit, 

Or quit in anfwcrof the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their ordnance tae. . . 

The King (hall drinke to Hamlets better 

AndinthecupanOnixelhallhettaow _ 

Richer then that which fourc fuc^effioe&«y ^ 

InDenmatkcs Crownehaueworne.g 

And let the kettle tt> the trumpet fpeake, 

" The trumpet to the Cannoneere wit ou > 

The Cannons to the hcauens, the heaue *f$oyr 
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Drum .trumpets and fat. 
Flerifaa peace goes tf. 
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v The Tragedy of Hamlet * 

Now the King drinkesto H^ Vf,comcbeginne, 

^iid you the ludges beare a wary eye* 

Ham. Come or fir. '• •; 

Laer. Come my Lord. 

Ham. One* 

Laer . No. 

Ham . Judgement. 

Oflr . A hie, a v?ery palpable hit* 

Well, again e« 

K/tff * Scay,giue me this pearle is chine* 

Hce^es to thy health 5 giue him the cup. 

H am: 11c play this bout firft/et it by a while 
Conie ? anothcr hit. What fay you? . 

Laer . Idoeconfeft. 

King. Our fonnefhall winne. 

Quee. Hce’s fat aadfeant of breath. 

Hcere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy br.owes. 

The Qjeene carowfes to thy fortune H amlct.y 
Ham, Good Madam. r - ! 

King. Gertrard, doe not drinke. 

Quee.l will my Lord, I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late; 

Ham. I dare not drmkeyec Madam,by andby. r.rr> 
Quee. Comc,let me wipe thy face. 

Laer . My Lord, lie hit him now. 

King. I doe not think’t. 

Laer. And yct-it is almoft agaihft my conference, , ; 

H am. Com for the third Laertes ,you doe but dally . 

I pray you pafTe with your beft violence 
III I am lure you make a wanton of me* 

Iflll Laer. Say you fo come on. ; u 

Oflr. Nothing neither waj^:.. si :*. • unu;- :J 

Laer . Haueat yoiinow. . .1 r :! !i f 

King. Part them, they are incenft* 

H am. Nay come againe* 

Odr. Looke co the Queene thsrc hoe. 

H ora. They bleed on bothixdis^how.is it my Lord^ 

Oflr. Hofti dLacres? , 

Laer. Why as a woodcock to tnine owne iprindgc.O/Wc^ 
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Trntceoj- 

1 £ iuftW kild with mine owne treachery. 

Warn * How does the Qucene . 

S tt^te'l&r.nUo.yd.arcH^.! 

Tr ^r y i , t < it < he'n 'hou arc 
fcmedeta in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is not halfe an homes 1 , 

The treacherous inftrument is in my hand 
"r.ed and ennenont'd, the foul. praftfc 
Hath turn'd it fclfe on me, loe here J lye 

Nt.tr to rife agrinc- Ay blU. 

' Srihe poJnt enuejWd to, then venom to thy write. 
^^^^ends.Um^h.t, 

hJL Here thou inceftious damned Dane, 

Drinke of this potion, is the Onixc beere . 

I am dead wretched (^eene adiew. 

You that looke pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes, or audience to this att. 

Had 1 but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is ftri& in his arreft. G I coul d te *l y ou • 

Butletit be ; Harare I am dead, 

Thou liueft, report me asd my caufe aright 
To the vnfatisfied. 

Mora. Neuer beleeue it; 
lammorean antikeRomane then a Dan , 

Hecre’s yet lome liquor left. 

Ham. Asth’artaman , _ 

Giue me the cup, let got, by h“" ,,<,n e 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

0 God Horatio ! what a wounded name 

Things (landing thus vnknowne, (hall Ilcauebthlnd me? 

If thou did ft cucr hold me in thy heatt, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while. 

And in this harfh w orld draw thy breath in painc A march 4 

To tell my ftory : what Warlike none is this ? fane of. 

Enter Ofrick. 

Ofr. Young Fortinbrafe with conqucft come from Poland 
Th th’cmbaCdirs of England g ; ucs this warlike volly, 

H am O f die Hora io, 

The potent poyfon quite ore-growes myfpiric, 

1 cannot liue to heare the riewesfrom En -land. 

But I doprophefietheeletSlion lights 

On Fortmbrafe 3 he has my dying voyce, 

So tell him with th’oceurants more and lefle 
Wh'ch haue folicited, the reft is filence. 

H Ira. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fweet Prince, 
And flights of Angels fingethce to thy reft. 

Why doocs the drumme come hether? 

Enter Fortinbrafe,with the Bmbaptdort. 
Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

H ora. What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ceafe your fearch. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
What feaftis toward in thine eternall cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a (hot 
So blotidily haft ftrooke ? 

Embaf. The fight is difmall 
And our affaires from England come too late. 

The cafes are feirceleffe rhat fhould giue vs hearing, r ‘ *> 

To tell him his commandement is fulfilld. 

That RofencrausmA Cjuyldenftirne are dead, 

Where fhould wee haue our thankes? 

H ora. Not from his mouth 
Had it thability of life to thanke you j 
He neuer gaue commandement for their death ? 

But fince fo iump vpen this bloody queftion 



Prince ofDenmarhe. 






You from the P#<warres, and you from England 
Ire heere arriued, giue order that thefe bodies 
High on a ftage be placed to the view, 

And let mee fpeake, to th’y ct rnknowing wor Id 
How thefe things came about ; fo fhall you heare 
Of cruell, bloody and vnnaturall ads. 

Of accidental! iudgements, cafuali flaughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caule. 

And in this vpfhot, purpofes miftooke, 

Jkdne on the inuenters heads : all this can I 

Truely deliuer. 

Fort. Let vs haft to heare it. 

And call the nobleft to the audience. 

For me with fotrow I embrace my fortune 
I baue fome rights of memory m this kingdome. 

Which now to daime my vantage doth inu '«^ 

H ora. Of that I fhall haue alfo caufe to i P eake > 

Andfrom his mouth, whofc voyce wift draw no more. 
But let this fame be prtfently perform d , , 

Euen while mens mindcs arc wildc, lcaft more imichanse 

On plots and errors happen. 

Fort. LetfourcCaptaines 
BeareHaw/rtlike a fouldicr to the ftage, 

For he was likely, had he bccne put on. 

To haue proouedmoft royall ; and for his paflage, 

The fouldiers mufique and the right of waitc 
Speake loudly for him: 

Take vp the bodies, fuch a fight as this. 

Becomes the field, but heere fhowes much amifle. 

Goe bid the fouldiers fhoote. 
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